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Mas. SHERIDAN. 


- 


MADAM, 


BEING accidentally ſome weeks 
paſt, in the high court of © envy, 
hatred, and malice, and all un- 
charitableneſs,” (the green-room 
of a theatre) 1 w as there in- 


A3 formed 


vi DEDICATION. © 


PE . F Oo _-- 
__ 


formed that you had expreſſed 
yourſelf much pleaſed with the 
E fir volume of a work lately 
publiſhed, called, »y travels. 5 
Not hearing that your appro- 
bation extended any further 
| than to one volume, I was led 
to think there was ſomething 
ſatirical and enigmatical in your 
praiſe; and conſidering it tho- 
roughly, I at length ſolved the 
riddle and developed your mean- 


ing. 


DEDICATION. vn 
ing. Vou, Madam, very wiſely, 
in imitation of the poet, eſ- 
teem four volumes, or a great 
book, a great evil. You are 
partial to Travels, but do not 
like to travel throu gh more 
than one volume of them. 
Thoſe. I have compoſed are 
compriſed within your limits, 
and for this reaſon, (1 know 
no other!) I dedicate the tra- 


vels of ST. GopwIN to you, to 


A 4 | whoſe 


vili DEDICATION. 


whoſe TASTE, according to what 
-1 Have learnt, they cannot fail 


of affording ſuperlative gratifi- 


cation. 
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PREFACE. 


nn 


IT has been affirmed, that * *©* the 
following paſſage from a work, ſaid 


to be written by the late Dr. John 
Campbel, and entitled Hermippus 


Rediuivus , ſuggefted the firſt hint 
of the preſent performance.“ 


«© There 


Vol. I. Preface, p. 1. The firſt edition 
of my own travels is quoted throughout. 

+ Our copy of this publication belonged to 
the late Dr. FaRMER, and we find in it theſe 
obſervations written by the Doctor. 
„This is a pretended {| tranflation from the | 
Latin of Dx. ComAvsen of Coblentz, by Dr. 
Campbel. 


1 Query real. 2 
A 5 ; ges 


XR PREF ACE. 


„There happened, in the year 
1687, an odd accident at Venice that 
made a very great ſtir there, and 
which, I think, deſerves to be reſ- 
cued from oblivion. The great free- 
dom and eaſe with which all perſons, 
who make a good appearance, live in 
that city, is known ſufficiently to 
all who are acquainted with it; 
ſuch, therefore, will not be ſurpriſed, 
that a- ſtranger, who went by the 


See an account of Cohauſen in Saxrus's 
Onomaſticon, P. 6, p. 238.” 

+ 'This pleaſant work propoſes a method of pro- 
longing the life of man.—The method is, To 
Jive conſtantly with yeung girls and imbibe 
their breath. The recipe however, is likely, 
we apprehend, when cloſely purſued, to N 


more mortality than immortality, 
name 


name of ſignor Gualdi, and who 
made a conſiderable figure there, was 
admitted into the beſt company. 
though nobody knew who or what 
he was. He remained at Venice 
ſome months, and three things were 
remarked in his conduct. The firſt 
was, that he had a ſmall collection 
of fine pictures, which he readily 
ſhewed to any body that deſired it; 
the next, that he was perfectly verſ- 
ed in all arts and ſciences, and ſpoke 
on every ſubje& with fuch readineſs 
and ſagacity as aſtoniſhed all who 
heard him; and it was in the third 
place obſerved, that he never wrote 
or received any letter; never deſired 
any credit, or made uſe of bills of - 
1 A 6 exchange, 


xiĩi | PREFACE. 


exchange, but paid for every thing 
in ready money, and lived decently, 
though not in ſplendour. 

« This gentleman met one day at 
the coffee-houſe with a Venetian 
| nobleman who was an extraordinary 
good judge of pictures: he had 
heard of fignor Gualdi's collection, 
and, in a very polite manner, de- 
fired to ſee them, to which the 
other very readily conſented. After 
the Venetian had viewed ſignor 
Gualdi's collection, and expreſſed 
his ſatis faction, by telling him, that 


he had never ſeen a finer, conſider- 
ing the number af pieces of which 


it conſiſted, he caſt his eye by 
chance 
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PREFACE. Xii 
chance over the chamber door, 
where hung a picture of this ſtran- 
ger. The Venetian looked upon 
it, and then upon him. This picture 
was drawn for you, fir, ſays he to 
ſignor Gualdi; to which the other 
made no anſwer, but by a low bow. 
You look, continued the Venetian, 
like a man of fifty, and yet I know 
this picture to be of the hand of 
Titian, who has been dead one hun- 


dred and thirty years; how is this 


poſſible? It is not eaſy, ſaid ſignor 
Gualdi gravely, to know all things 
that are poſſible z but there is cer- 
tainly no crime in my being like a 
picture drawn by Titian. The Ve- 


netian eaſily perceived by his man- 


as ner 


xiv neee 

ner of ſpeaking that he had given 
the ſtranger offence, and therefore 
took his leave. 


„He could not forbear ſpeaking 
of this in the evening, to ſome of 
his friends, who reſolved to ſatisfy 
themſelves by looking upon the 
picture the next day. lu order to 
have an opportunity of doing ſo, 
they went to the coffee -houſe about 
the time that ſignor Gualdi was 
wont to come thither, and not 
meeting with him, one of them, 
who had often converſed with him, 
went to his lIodgings to inquire 
after him, where he heard, that he 
had ſet out an hour before for Vi- 

enna. 


— 8 — 8 — — — —— . 
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enna. This affair made a great 
noiſe, and found a place in all the 
newſpapers of that time. 


I ſhall now take the liberty to 
ſtate why I ſay, I. has been affirm- 
ed}, that the above paſſages in er 


0 Hermippus Redivivus, or the Sage” $ Tri- 
umph, 32d ed. p. 160. 


+ This affirmation too, it may not be Amit 
to ſay, is not ſtrictly true. My work was not 
written in conſequence of that paſfage, but this; 

The ſtories he inſerts of Eugenius, Philalethes, | 
S16n10R GUALD1, and the celebrated Flamel, 
are not only extremely diverting, but contri- 
bute alſo to the procuring us ſome tuell aturitten 
es of the Pretenders to the Phileſopher”s flone,” 

| | Dr. Campbell's preface, g. v. 
Mine is the well-written hijlory here prophe- 
fied, 


\ 


z 


mippus 
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mippus ſuggeſted the hint of this 
work. 1 ſay fo, ' becauſe, like the 
philoſopher, when he was told that 
ſome perſons had ſpoken ill of him, 
Imight add, It is plain they do not 
know my other rogueries, or they 
would not only talk of this. To 
be ingenuous, gentle reader, I am 
alſo indebted for the idea of draw- 
ing the character of a man poſſeſſing 
unbounded wealth, and indulging in 
all the luxuries of life, without find- 
ing happineſs; and the gift of im- 
mortality, which merely tends to 
make him miſerable; to the Raſſe- 
las of Dr. Johnſon, and to either the 
Arabiag Nights Entertainments, 
or the Tales of the Genii, in 
2 which 


r _ * - a o 
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| PREFACE. 


which there is a ſtory of a man 
endowed by a Genius with eternal 


xvii 


life, and who, outliving all his 
friends and kindred, bitterly com- 
plains of being the moſt . 


creature in exiſtence. 


Having diſcharged this duty, 1 


ſhalt proceed to advance a few words 
reſpecting the ſubſequent pages, 


which it may not be — un- 


neceſſary to know, 


* We writers, who /o admirably 
bring up the rear of our illuſtrious 
predeceſſors, muſt be contented to 


1 


arrive at novelty in whateves mode 
we 


XViii PREFACE. 


we are able; and I truſt it will be 
acknowledged that I have taken as 
curious a road to it as could be ima» 


gined. 


« The foundation of the fol- 
lowing tale is ſuch as, it is not to be 
ſuppoſed, ever exiſted. But if I 
have mixed human feelings and paſ- 
ſions with incredible ſituations, and 
- thus rendered them exquifitely im- 
preſſive, intereſting, and delightful, 
I ſhall entertain ſome hope to be 
| pardoned for any pain I may occaſion 
by an exceſs of laughter, or by the 


ef. p. vi. + Pref, p. vi. 
5 ſeverit 


PREYAeR. is 1 
ſeverity of my attacks on the ten- 
dereſt feeliugs of the heart. 

* Some readers of my graver pro- 
ductions (if I have written any) will 
perhaps, in peruſing this pleaſing 
little volume, aceuſe me of incon- 
fiſtency, The accuſation will be 
juſt ; but J fondly expect that they 
will excuſe me for having recovered 
my ſenſes, and inſtead of ſhewing 
the affettions and charities of private 

e no indulgence and favour, made 
them in this publication, as they de- 
ſerve, the topic of the warmeſt eulb- 
gium. Iudeed, for more than four 


* Pref, p. vii. 
years, 


AX PREFACE. 
years, I have been anxious for op- 
portunity and leiſure" to recant this, 
and other vain and abſurd doctrines, 
which I have fo ſtudiouſly and per- 
niciouſly inculcated. 


A book kindly given & to the pub- 
lic in the year 1798, contains a ſen- 
tence which is not more applicable 
in this place, than it is in the higheſt 
degree profound and full of mind. I 
ſhall quote it. % Ir 18 BETTER 
THAT A MAN SHOULD BE A LIV-- 
ING BEING, THAN A STOCK OR 
A.sTONE +!” I recommend the 
reader to ponder on this ſentiment, 


* Pref, p. ir. 4+ Pref. p. x. 
and 


' PREFACE. xxi 


and weigh it well, before he pre- 
ſumes to contradict it. 


Two things more now remain to 
be ſaid, and then I ſhall flip the 
reading dogs, and let them courſe at 
their pleaſure over my field of let- 

ters—in which, I can aſſure them, 
that I have endeavoured to make 
ſuch game as I thought would afford 
them the moſt ſport. 


The firſt thing is, Why do I, 
Count Reginald de St. Leon, write 


the adventures of St. Godwin in the 
firſt perſon ? To this I reply, that 


my own travels, though related by 


another, 


mi PREFACE.” 


J n We OR TI 
K 9 


another, were written in the ſame 


manner. eels drach, 
The ſecond; That I diſclaim all 
| right and title to each and every one 
: of thoſe beautiful and original paſ- 


| _ ſages, diſtinguiſhed in the courſe of 
Y the work by theſe marks (T“ ). 


Away! I have done with you. 


—̃ — — — 


%% For the fake of the un- 
learned reader, (I am learned) «I 
ſubjoin the following illuſtration of - 

the motto prefixed to this volume;” 
which by the bye would haye been 
{EM the 


PREFACE. NXlil 


the beſt I could have choſen for my | 
graver productions. Read it. 


Ferdinand Mendez Pinto 
was 2 Portugueſe, born about the 
year 1510. Becoming a fugitive 
from his country at a very immature 
age, he travelled through many parts 
of Africa and Aſia for twenty- one 
years, and, by his own account, en- 
countered a ſurpriſing number of diſ- 
treſsful adventures. 


Viciflitudes de la Fortune, 12mo. 
Tome I. p. 1. | 


December 26, 1799. 
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TRAVELS 


OF 


ST. G OD WI N. 


CHAP. I. 


To obviate all unneceſſary pream- 
ble, I ſhall in a few words, com- 
prehenſive as whole volumes, ſtate, 
that at the moment I am writing 
this hiſtory of my adventures, 
I am endowed with an eternity of 
life, and an endleſs ſource of wealth. 
The means by which I obtained theſe 
mighty advantages I ſhall briefly 

| B premiſe, 


. 
' 
f 
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2 TRAVELS OF . 


premiſe, and then, without further 


delay, enter into the conſequences 


attendant on their acquiſition. 
My name is Count Guillaume De 


St. Godwin. I was born in the year 


1514, of a noble family, reſident in 
the ſouth of France. My education 
was ſuch as became the rank I held 
in ſociety, and from every inference 
drawn from my natural powers, 
added to the numerous qualifications 
acquired by the aſſiſtance of art, I 
ſeemed to promiſe to increaſe, and 


not diminiſh, the luſtre of my he- 


roic fathers. 

I could now furniſh a long, dull, 
tedious narrative of the battles in 
which I diſtinguiſhed myſelf; of 
the meeting of Henry the Eighth of 
England, and Francis the Firſt of 


France, their ſplendour, their tour- 


naments, 


naments, the knavery of one and the 
folly of the other, till I came to the 
battle of Pavia, when our army was 
defeated, and our king taken priſoner, 
and my- hopes of reward and promo- 
tion almoſt entirely diſappointed. 
During this period 1 loſt my mo- 
ther; my father had died before its 
commencement. Here I could begin 
a ſecond courſe of dulneſs, by way 
of ekeing out a volume, to ſay, that 
aſter the wars, I took poſſeſſion of my 
paternal eſtate ; went to Paris; gam- 
bled, married a beautiful woman of 
diſtinction ; returned to my eſtate; 
lived there ſome time happily ; got 
four children, three girls and one 
boy; returned once more to Paris; 
was avaricious ; gambled again; loſt 
my eſtate, and became almoſt a beg- 
gar. This too I could have inter- 


B 2 ſperſed 


4 TRAVELS OF CH. 
ſperſed with the pretty prattle of 


my boy Charles, when I was crazy 
with loſing my money; my wife's 


grief; and her father's laſt, long, dy- 
ing, entertaining, admonitory, ſpeech 
to me againſt gambling. All this I 
could have worked up into a few 
hundred pages, for the paſtime of 
the reader; but, as I think he will 
paſs his time much better without 
it, I here promiſe to be for ever- 
more ſilent on the ſubject. 

I ſhall not even deſcribe how my 
wife collected the little money we 


had left, and took our children, and 


me when I was mad (for you muſt 
know I went mad after I had loſt 


my money), into Switzerland, where 


I ran over the rocks, buffeted ſuch 
ſtorms as were never heard of; and 


often, like Virgil's goats, hung fear- 


leſsly 
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W ST, GODPWIN. * 
leſoly on the ſides of of the moſt 


tremendous rocks. No; this, and 
more ſuch ſtuff, will be well omitted 
to make room for matter of greater 
moment. 

Recovering my ſenſes (which it 
may not be amiſs to obſerve, for the 
information of the faculty who at- 
tend Bedlam and St. Luke's, Idid by 
goiug out one day in a ſtorm), I and 
my family left Switzerland, and be- 
took ourſelves to Suabia, where we 
rented a little cottage, ſituated on the 
Lake of Conſtance. | 

My wife Margery and I were 
now ſomewhat advanced in life, but 
hale and ſtrong, and ready to work, 
which was a very fortunate thing, 
as we mult otherwiſe have ſtarved, 
The recollection of, our former 
wealth often gave a terrible ſhock 


B 3 to 
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to the etberial ed" nervts of my 
Frame e; but my Wife was always 
in good humour; and as good hu- 
mour is catching, as it were, I was 
generally ſo too. My Margery's 
_ charms, though a little impaired, 
were yet ſo © magnetical 1“ as ſtill 
to attract the needle of my affection, 
and our love connected us ſo cloſely 
together, that to a byſtander ** we 
ſeemed to be two bodies animated by 
a fngle- ſoul 1“. To give a ſhort 
but lively deſcription of my children, 
I ſhall begin in this manner with 
the eldeſt, 

Charles was like what I had been, 
all fire and ſpirit. 

Julia was blooming. 


Louiſa ſage. 
vol. II. p. 1. f Vol. II. p. 18. 
T Vol. II. p. 25. 


And 


I, sr. GODWIN. * 


And Marguerite, the playful ca- 


dette of the family. 

Further than this, I can merely 
ſay, that I believe they were like moſt 
other people's children, ſometimes 
good and ſometimes naughty, but 
more frequently the latter. Such 
then was © my family as they ſur- 
rounded me in the year 1544 *.” 


Food, and the only other comforts 


of life, befides health, which labour- 
ing folks enjoy (I mean a cup of good 
liquor), we could procure at an ex- 


pence within the product of our la- 


bour. We lived as happily as poor 
devils could whoſe employment was 
confined to four things, working, 
eating, drinking, and ſleeping, for 
about fix years, without troubling 


Vol. II. p. a9. 
B 4 ourſelves 


Pg 


8 TRAVELS OF en. 
ourſelves with any thing beyond our 


ſphere. At Conſtance, the city, 


there was ſtil] a talk about the coun- 
eil held there when three Popes con- 
tending for the infallible chair, Mar- 
tin V. fat himſelf comfortably down 
in it, to the confuſion of the three 

litigants. But this and more re- 
markable events took place unheed- 
ed by us. It was ſaid too, that the 


Rhine paſſed with ſuch rapidity 


through the lake of Conſtance, as 


not to mingle with its waters. The 
truth of this, however, we did not 
take the paius to examine, content- 
ing ourſelves with ſitting on the 
margin of the lake, and quaffing the 
nectareous produce of the grapes 
that grew on the banks of the 
Rhine. 
Amuſing myſelf very cheerily in 
Kg | this 


I, sr. GODWIN, g 
this way one ſummer's evening, in 
the year 1544, while my wife and 
children were gone to purchaſe ſome 
proviſion, a ſtranger arrived at my 
habitation. I ſaw him ſome paces 
from. me before he came up. He 
was a little roſy, carbuncled-face 
fellow, „much emaciated, his fore- 
head full of wrinkles, and his hair 
and beard as white as ſnow. Mirth 
was written in his face; it was eaſy» 
to perceive that he had ſuftered much 
from hard drinking; yet his eye 
(he had but one) “ was till quick 
and lively,“ and that he fixed im- 
mediately on a flaſk of Rheniſh 
ſtanding before me on the table at 
which J was fitting. * 

Noticing the object of his contem- 


* Vol. II. p. 1. 
B 5 plation, 


10 TRAVELS or cn. 
plation, I courteouſly invited him to 
take a ſeat and partake of it, which 
he did without heſitation. He fat 
ſome time, and took his glaſs with 
the moſt ſcrupulous regularity 
bumper after bumper, but not a word 
did he utter. His manner was myſ- 
terious. We had finiſhed two flaſks, 
and ſeeing that J did not offer to go 
for another, he knit his brows, and 
looked much diſcontented. 1 longed 
to hear him ſpeak, and“ ſtrongly 
urged by an undefinable curioſity 
that began to ſpring up in my bo- 
ſom , I went and brought a third, 
hoping it would prove effectual: in 
this hope I was not deceived. After 
taking two bumpers apiece he be- 
gan ;—but having loſt bs front teeth, 


Vol. II. p. 3. 
1 and 


and having, perhaps, taken rather 
too large a doſe, he mumbled ſo con- 
foundedly, that, though he talked for 
three quarters of an hour, I could 
ſcarcely gather any thing from his 
diſcourſe. This much, however, I 
collected that he expected to die 
ſoon, and that he had a ſecret of the 
greateſt importance, which he had 
determined, in conſequence of a lik- 
ing he had taken to me, to diſcloſe 
for my advantage. 


Always very much diſſatisſied with 


poverty, my hopes led me to imagine 

that this was ſome rich old fellow 
f who might be inclined to leave me 
his money, and I reſolved to humour 
him. I plied him with Rheniſh till 
he cried for quarter, and then taking 
him to a ſummer-houſe I had in the 
garden, in which was a camp bed, 


B6 I aſſiſted 
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I affiſted to undreſs him, and there 
left him; but not till, by his deſire, 
J had placed a light and a flaſk by 
his ſide, in caſe lie ſhould be 3 in 
the night. 

6 A hoſpitality of this ſort being 
the practice of the neighbourhood,” 
my wife was not in the leaſt ſur- 
priſed at what had paſſed ; that is, 
at what ſhe knew had paſſed, for the 
ſecret J kept to myſelf. It troubled 
my imagination, and would not ſuf- 
fer me to ſleep. I roſe early in the 
morning, and viſited the ſtranger. 
The door was locked. I tapped 
gently, and hearing him move, 
made myſelf known to him through 
the key-hole. He was ꝗreſſed, and 
inſtantly opened the door, then re- 


* Vol, Il. p- 3 
turned 


£ 
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turned to his employment, which 
was this—He- had cloſed all the 
ſhutters of the ſummer - houſe. 
„IThere were, however, about eight 
inches between one ſhutter and the 
top of the window; and ſome 
branches of vines, with their grapes 
already ripe *, hung in the room, 
and theſe he was picking, and ſeem- 
ed to reliſh vaſtly. He had made a 
clearance of every thing elſe I had 
left him, | | 

I now inquired how he had reſt- 
ed, and begged to know whether he 
choſe to join my family at breakfaſt. 
To this he anſwered in a clearer but 
inarticulate tone, that he defired to- 
be concealed, and not to be ſeen by 
any one but myſelf. I bowed aſ- 


* Vol. II. P · 96. 
ſent. 
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ſent. - He then ſignified his wiſh 
that I ſhould ſtep and put a flaſk of 
Rheniſh in my pocket, and that we 
ſhould go and take a walk together. 
I obeyed ; and we proceeded filently 
till we came to a retired ſpot, where, 
ſeating ourſelves upon a bank, he 
firſt broke ſilence to this effect. 

Count Guillaume de St. Godwin 
am Fright !—l that your name? 

It is ! 1 anſwered with aſtoniſh- 
ment. May 1 crave the favour of 
e. 

No! he replied, that you (hall 
never know. Nor ſhall you ever-be 
informed of any thing concerning 
me but my ſecrets. 

I confefs I lament it, ſaid J, but 1 
will aſk to hear no more than you 
are pleaſed to unfold. 


, ay friend, reſumed he, lifting a 
| bumper 
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bumper to his lips, your diſcretion 
| pleaſes me, and I will be candid. 
My days are numbered. I know 
when I ſhall die, but I do not know 
what I ſhall die of. I am threaten- 
ed with two things; the one I do 
not fear, the other I dread moſt ter- 
ribly—-a paralytic ſtroke, or the 
dropſy. To die by a ſtroke, | ſhould 
not mind; but to expire with the 
dropſy, to be killed by water, and 
that water in my belly, where none 
ever came before, gives me heartfelt 
uneaſineſs. However theſe things 
we muſt leave to the Fates. To 
the point. The ſecrets I have to 
diſcloſe are of the greateſt magni- 
tude. AllI require of you, and you 
cannot poſſeſs them without, is ne- 
ver to confide them to your wife, 
children, or any one. N 

| «6 Upon 
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« Upon' theſe conditions 1 am 
ſorry that I muſt decline your con- 
dence. My wife is a part of my+ 
ſelf . L. 200 

Turning towards me a look of in- 
effable contempt, he replied F in the 
moſt ſcurrilous terms, calling me 
feeble and effeminate—incapable of 
flanding alone—waſling my life in the 
gratification of a woman's wiſhes, and 
the performance of her commands — 
the plaything of her pleaſure. 

I felt, I own, a ſtrong inclination 
to give the old fellow a good threſh- 
ing; but curioſity to learn his ſecrets 
rendered me motionleſs and filent. 

He went on : 

% Farewell, St. Godwin: you 
think my ſecrets not worth knowing. 


* Vol. II. p. 6. + Vol. II. p- 7. 


and 
| 3 
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and my benefits not worth your ac- 
ceptance. Know that my benefits are 
ſuch as kings would barter their 
_ thrones to purchaſe, and that my 
wealth exceeds the wealth of em- 
pires *.“ 

The ſordid love of gold, which, 
planted in my heart, poiſoned by its 
baneful vegetation its nobler and 
more ſalubrious feelings F, now acted 
with full force, and I cried, Stop, 
myſterious ſtranger! grant me a 
moment's leiſure to reflect and de- 
termine!“ 

You do not merit it, ſaid he, but 
I grant it. We then finiſhed our 
flaſk and returned home—he to the 
ſummer-houſe, and I, after having 
provided him with all he wanted, 
to my wife and children. 

* Vol. II. p. to. + Vol. II. p. 17. 
| "katie. At 
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At breakfaſt my thoughts dwelt 
fo. much on the ſecrets I was alone 
to hear, that my wife, my Margery, 
unuſed to ſuch an eſtrangement of 
my affection and attention, ſeemed 
hurt at my incommunicativeneſs *, 

but taking her round the neck, I 
gave her one of our favourite hugs 
and a buſs, which inſtantly ſet all 
right. | 

A circumftance however happened 
at this time, which, though it may 
appear trifling to ſome, is fo ſweetly 
expreſſive of innocence, and ſo na- 
tural and unaffected, that I cannot 
paſs it over. — The reader may judge. 
_ + © Mylittle Marguerite, now eight 
years of age, had left a little book 
of fairy tales which ſhe had been 


Vol. II. p. 17. + Vol. II. p. 18. 
n reading 
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reading the day before in the ſum- 
mer-houſe. At firſt ſhe did not 
know what was become of it ; ſud- 
denly, however, ſhe remembered 
where ſhe had read it laſt; and ex- 
claiming with exultation, It is in 
the ſummer-houſe, ſprang forward 
to fetch it. I detained her, and told 
her there Was a ſick gentleman there 
that ſhe would diſturb. But, my 
love, ſaid I, you ſhall have it after 
dinner.“ 
„Ah, but, papa, I want it now. 
J put it away juſt where the naughty 
giant had ſhut up the gentleman in 
the dungeon who came to take 
away the lady. I was obliged to 
put it away then, becauſe mamma 
called me to go to bed; but I want 
ſo to know what will become of 


them, you cannot think.“ 
Finding 
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Finding her pertinacious in in- 
ſiſting upon a topic that was diſ- 
agreeable to me, her mother called 
her from me, and wiping away a tear 
at the innocent ſpeech of her darling, 
kiſſed her, and bid her go and feed 
the hen and her chickens “.“ 
Neither nature nor Kotzbue + can 


80 beyond this! And furely the 


hiſtorian 


* Vol. II. p. 132. 


I See the firſt act of the Diſtreſſed Fami- 
ly,” as acted at the Haymarket. There, it 
you have any feeling or taſte, good reader, you 
will be captivated with the exquiſitely natural 
ſcere of a little hungry boy entering with a 
halfpenny roll in each hand. Shakſpeare (I 
mean our Englith Shakſpeare, not Germany's 
Shakſpeare, or Ireland's Shakſpeare) may be 
called the bard of nature, but he never copied 
her fo cloſely as this! This is perfection itſelf, 
and may be viewed on any ſide. Little boy 

hunger” 


1. ST. GohWIN. 21 


hiſtorian has no right to ſuppreſs 
ſuch delicious ſcenes of ſenſibility 
and innocence ! 


hunger—two halfpenny rolls — nature, all na- 
ture, and nothing but nature ! 


CHAP. 
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AFTER breakfaſt, as uſual, I and 
Charles went into the fields to 
work, a thing which our circum- 
ſtances would not permit me to 
neglect. Whether amuſing myſelf, 
or labouring, my thoughts conſtantly 
ran on the ſtranger” s ſecrets, of 
which he had told me enough to 
let me underſtand that enormous 
wealth was one of the conſequences 
of poſſeſſing them. Whilſt digging, 
and turning this over in my mind, 
it ſuddenly occurred to me, and I 
wondered (as folks often do) I 
was ſo ſtupid as not to think of it 


before, that the man who talked of 
conferring 
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conferring all theſe riches and bleſſ- 
ings on me, was himſelf, apparently, 
a poor, miſerable, unhappy beggar. 
This did not at all ſquare with my 
logical tenets— 


| Adawy 147695 auros EXKETI Ppuwy, * 


He 


* This proverbial expreſſion will be found 
in Plutarch, IIe Koxwryv, p. 627, of a folio 
edition of what are vulgarly called his Moral 
Writings, by William Xylander,- in Greek 
only, date Heidelberg 1574. I have been thus 
explicit, that you may be ſure I have ſeen the 
book from which I quote, which is, I aſſure 
you, not always the caſe with authors. Many 
now-a-day quote Greek in their works, wh, 
I am told, ſcarcely know alpha from omega. 
One inſtance of their manner of proceeding will 
ſerve as well as a thouſand. There is a writer 
who ſigns his name with an A.M. whoſe 
learned quotations from vanous authors, in 
various languages, are, I am confidentially aſ- 
ſured (therefore you muſt keep it a ſecret), all 

Flee: taken 
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He offers, faid I, to cure me of 
poverty and wretchedneſs, and he is 
himſelf the pooreſt and "moſt 
wretched creature alive. I knew that 
Lucretius teaches that- nothing is 
made of nothing, and I began to 
fear ſadly that 1 ſhould make no- 
thing of the old fellow. In a word, 
and that a word very well under- 


* 


taken from one book, a German Polyglott, of 
innumerable quotations; a book containing 
numberleſs paſſages from the ancients, in eight 


or nine languages. This gentleman is pro- 


perly an A. M. that is, a maſter of Ak rs. 
However, I believe there was no fear of my 
being ſuſpeCted of ignorance in the Greek lan- 


guage, fince I have ſtudied it, more or leſs, 


ever ſince I was fix years old, that is, from 
the year 1520 to the year 1960; and certainly 
muſt know more of it than all the Porſons and 


Parrs, Burneys and Wakefields in the uni- 


vere. 


ſtood, 
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ſtood, I thought he was hum- 
bugging me. However, my fears 
and thoughts were ſoon diſpelled, 
and all my curioſity and hope re- 
vived by the following event. I 
might indeed have recollected that 
Plutus, the god of riches, himſelf 
appears in Ariſtophanes ſo baſely 
equipped, that when he ſays I am 
Plutus,” Car: exclaims, £v Iaereg, erws 
aI).g Haxeueves; ** You, Plutus, dreſ- 
ſed in that miſerable manner *?“ 

It was almoſt dinner-time, and 
my ſon Charles, a fine teen lad, had 
his eye fixed ou the door of our cot, 
near which we were at work, ex- 
petting every moment to ſee Mar- 
gery give us the fignal to come and 
fall to, when he eſpied certain 
officers of the bifhop of Conſtance, 


V Verſe 8. Plut. Ariſtoph. 
a C accom- 
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accompanied by a foreigner in a 
Neapolitan habit, making towards 
our habitation. lt. inſtantly ſtruck 
me that they were coming after my 
old boy—l threw down the ſpade, 
jumped over the hedge which part- 
ed our garden from the field, and 
haſtened to the ſummer-houſe. 
The door was locked according to 
cuſtom, but I no ſooner cried out, 
„Lou are diſcovered,” than he 
threw it open. I deſcribed the 
Neapolitan— terror and alarm fat on 
his countenance— Behind my gar- 

den, ſaid I, is a wood cannot 
hide you here —haſten there, ang 
conceal yourſelf till the officers 
are gone — fear gave him ſtrength 
—he followed me, and I preſently 
ſaw him penetrate the thickeſt part 

of the wood. 

I now returned through a | back 
door, 
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door, and ſending Margery and my 
children into the garden, waited to 
receive theſe unwelcome viſiters. 
The firſt thing they did on their 
arrival was to ſearch every corner in 
the houſe; this they performed with- 


= out effect. Indeed the reader might 


have gueſſed that, but every little i in 
this way helps to fill the pages, and 
that 18 all I have got to do. They 
then queſtioned me roundly about the 
ſtranger, and I flatly denied ever hav- 
ing ſeen bim. I was reſolved, let what 
war happen, not to betray my 
Plutus into the hands of a biſhop. 
{1 like to have a fly hit at the 
church.) 

Their next proceeding was to 
threaten me with the inquiſition, but 
all to no purpoſe; and after witnefl- 
ing my abuſe of the inquiſition, as the 


moſt infernal, diabolical inſtitution 
C 2 that 
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that ever man invented, they depart- 
ed. Not without hinting, however, 
to me that I ſhould hear from them 
again. I believe they would have 
taken me with them if they had not 
been daunted by the manly indigna- 
tion with which I pronounced the 
„ 1mmutable truth.“ | 

. Nothing could equal the pleaſure 
with which I ſaw them take boat, 
and row away from my houſe. 1 
Nood for ſome moments in ſilence 
at laſt I burſt out, exclaiming, He 
is rich, after all! The inquiſition 
would never have troubled their 
heads about him if he were as diſtreſ- 
ſed as he appears to be. But my 
joy was rather overcaſt by a ſecond 
reflection that intruded itſelf. He is 
rich, I had ſaid; I now added, very 
naturally, though with not ſo much 
pleaſure, But where is he? 
- I e 


I. Sr. GODWIN: 29 


He was in the wood, it is true, 
but he might never come out of the 
wood, or he might leave the wood, 
and never return to me, or he might 
die in the wood, before he told me 
his ſecrets. This thought terrified 
me, and I determined to go in 
ſearch of him. 

I entered at the ſame place I had 
ſhewn him, and there wandered about 
till I loſt my way (which: you 
know any man may do in a wood); 
A dreadfu] ſtorm came on, the 
awful thunder rolled over the vaſt 
expanſe of heaven, and the vivid 
lightning in refulgent corruſcations 
darted from-—from—{(I wiſh I had 
Mrs. Radcliffe by me, for I am at a 
ſtand ; I know this is the place for 
deſcription, but I cannot get on.) 
Woll, the effect of all this was, that 


24 LWas 
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I was wet through, and after avoid- 
ing a banditti (I obſerved at a diſ- 
tance fitting comfortably by a fire, 
eating their ſupper), and trudg- 
ing about till it was day-light, I, 
without any pole-ſtar, found een 
at home. 

My wife and children ran round 
me the moment 'I entered the 
door—O, it was a pretty ſcene— 
My wife took off my coat, Charles 
took off my hat, Julia unbottoned 
my waiſtcoat, Louiſa pulled off my 


- _ Tight ſtocking, little Marguerite my 


left ſtocking, and I pulled off my 
breeches. Then my wife rubbed 
my neck with a towel, Julia aired 
my ſhirt, Louiſa rubbed my feet 
with hot brandy, little Marguerite 
blew on them that it might not burn 

| me, 
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me, Charles ſtood by holding the 
bottle, and I every now and then 
took a glaſs to comfort me. | 

All this very much reminded me 
of a paſſage in Bion, where the dead 
Adonis is ſurrounded. by Cupids, 
each employed in doing him ſome 
little office &. 5 

It was indeed a delicious fi ge, 

and I think I have well deſcribed it. 
Jam but a bad hand at ſublime de- 
ſeription, but at the tender, patho- 
tic, homely ſcene, I do not know my 
equal! 

Some people would imagine that 
L had had enough of the wood, 
and be conſequently ſurpriſed when I 
tell them, that in a very ſhort time 
F-ſet out again. Their aſtoniſh- 


* See Bion's Cup. Adon. v. 80. 
9 ment, 
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ment, however, 1s nothing to me, 
and is certainly very ſilly, if they 
will but recolle& my object money; 
after which, whatever a man does 
or ſuſtains, as this world goes, may 
{ſurpriſe them, but ſhall never ſur- 
priſe me. Away I went—Charley 
wanted to go with me, “but upon 
this I put a peremptory prohibi- 
tion *,” Hey, do not you think 
that is a good round period? Not 
quite ſo ſimple as the caſe required 
perhaps, but the two laſt words are 
thumpers, that is enough for me. 

I had the precaution, this time, 
to furniſh myſelf with a ſlight pro- 
viſion of food and a flalk of my beſt 
Rheniſh. ** I had already ſpent ſe- 
veral hours in anxiouſly tracing the 


Vol. II. p. 84. | 
wood 
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wood in every direction, aud the pe- 
riod of noon was paſt, when, ap- 
proaching an obſcure and almoſt im- 
penetrable thicket, my ear Was 
caught by a low and melancholy 
ſound, which at firſt I knew not to 
what to aſcribe. It, however, ar- 
reſted my attention, and cauſed me to 
aſſume an attitude of liſtening.” Now, 
I fay, that is a picture - you ſee the 
man ſtanding in a 'cunning poſture 
and liſtening. — If you do not, 
why— | 

« At length I perceived the legs; 
and ſomething like the garb of a 
man. It was the ſtranger ! he ap- 
peared to have crept into the thicket 
upon his hands and knees. When 
forced my way to him, he ſeemed 
in the very a& of expiring. He was 
lying on his face, and I raiſed him a 
Cs. little.“ 
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little.“ (Nothing cad be clearer 
than that.) * His eyes were fixed, 
his mouth was open, his lips and 
tongue were parched and dry.“ 
Seeing that, I poured a bumper of 
Rheniſh into his mouth, upon 
which he ſhook his head, made a 
gulp, ſwallowed the wine, opened 
his eyes, and grinned. But he ſoon 
relapſed, and again appearing faint, 
* repeated my application.“ This 
had a good but momentary effect. 
A paralytic ſtroke ſucceeded. I 
thought he was dead.“ His ſecret, 
now as 1 imagined loſt, inſtantly re- 
curred to my mind, and in my an- 
guiſh I threw myſelf by his ſide. 
Suddenly I felt him move—l heard 
him ſighI lifted up my head and 
perceived him ſitting on his bot- 


— with my flaſk to his mouth, 
| from 
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from which he Was "Ming long 
ſwigs. 5 | 
« I threw my arms about him; 
I preſſed him to my heart.” Do 
not blame me, good reader, for you 
know, if you had an old rich uncle 
or grandam dying, you would do 
juſt the ſame. 

Squatting myſelf by his ade, 1 
aſked him how he did? hoping he 
would ſay that he was going to die, 
and therefore find it neceſſary to tell 
me the ſecret, My hope was not 
diſappointed. 

„ ſhall never witneſs the light 
of the ſetting ſun again! were the 
firſt words he uttered,” 

Inwardly 1 re- 
bs praiſed! l! 

e immediately yeipitved dar he ; 
ſpoke more - colle&tedly, aud with 
better. 


Are | 
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better articulation, than at any time 
fince his ſtroke.” 

He continued, though with v va- 
rious interruptions, for more than 
half an hour. He explained, with 
wonderful accuracy, the whole of his 
ſecrets. They conſiſted of two prin- 
cipal particulars, the art of multiply- 
ing gold, and the power of living for 
ever. The detail of theſe ſecrets I 
. omit ; info that I am forbidden to 
enter. My deſign in writing is not to 
get money, you will eaſily allow, 
for you know I have plenty of that; 
nor is it to teach the art of which 1 
am in poſſeſſion (and make every 
body as wiſe, or, which is the ſame, 
or a better thing, as ſome think, as 
rich as myſelf), but to deſeribe the 
adventutes it produced to me.“ 

bis, 2 * is all 

| that 


It.  8T. GODWIN. 37 
that 1s material, that paſſed at our 
interview.“ 

After the diſcloſure, he put the 
flaſk to his lips again, and ſwallow- 
ing the remainder, fell back and died; 
at leaſt I thought him dead: he 
might have balm only dead drunk ; 
but be that as it may, I popped him 
into the thicket, ** according to his 
inſtructions,” and returning home, 
never faw or heard of him more. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. III. 


F HAVE already faid that I do not 
thine in deſcriptions of a turbulent 
nature, therefore I ſhall not attempt 
to depict the tumultuous ſtate of my 
| ſoul the mement I. arrived home, 
and felt convinced that Crœſus, with 
all his abundance, was but a beggar 
to me; and Pactolus, if its ſtreams 
had been all liquid gold, would have 
been a mere puddle of wealth when 
compared with my exhauſtleſs ocean. 
Added to this, I had the power, by 
means of an elixir, of perpetuating 
my days till the age of Methuſalem 
ſhould not- bear the proportion of a 
baby's to mine, before which all the 
wWon- 
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wonderous longevities of man in 
former times combined ſhould dwin- 
dle into nothing, I could be im- 
mortal ! I could be that thing whoſe 
exiſtence no addition will augment, 
and no deduction diminiſh. I] could 
be infinite, But, I beg pardon, I 
fear I am writing too well, I will 
endeavour to deſcend. . 

My joy was fo exceſſive I could 
with difficulty contain myſelf with- 
in the bounds of decency before my 
wife, I kifled my whole family 
round and round again. I danced 
about like—like I did when I had 
loſt all my money; fo ſimilar are 
often the effects of oppolite cauſes. 
Charles, Julia, Louiſa, and Margue- 
rite, all danced with me; but my 
wife Margery, thinking I had re- 
lapſed into my former malady, ſat 

intl | down 
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down and cried,” This “ inflicted a 
wound upon me,“ but I found 
means to © cicatriſe” it“, by turn- 
ing all her ſorrow to joy with a ſtory 
F trumped up, that the ſtranger was 
dead; and had left me ten thouſand 
Crowns. 
e could perceive that in my wife 
my tale produced a few emotions of 
pleaſure. Julia and her mother eſ- 
pecially were warmly attached” to 
money. The lively little Mar- 
guerite obſerved their joy, which 
„made a tranſient abode upon their 
countenances.” And “ the ſym- 
pathized with them, probably with-- 
out being aware that they were 
merry. Now I call that ſhewing 
deep knowledge of the human heart? 


* Vol. II. p 137. nn 
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Charles's ©* veins ſwelled with the 
blood of his anceſtors, and, already 
ſixteen years of age, he burned to 
go forth in the world and diſtinguiſh 
himſelf,” He was therefore de- 
lighted at the means I had acquired 
8 promoting bis wiſh. 

Louiſa was the only ene who ſaid 
nothing. She fat on a little three- 
legged ſtool by the fide of her mo- 
ther, and uttered not a ſyllable ; but 
oh ! how eloquent was her filence. 
Words are at any time but ill calcu- 
lated to expreſs ſlencs, but an this 
occaſion ſo much ſo, that I muſt 
leave it to the reader's imagination 
to enjoy in perfection this intereſting 
object in the family picture, which, 
I truſt, 1 have delineated with 6 
uſual ſkill. | 

5 wife did, I ſhould 6 by the 

Nin. bye, 
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bye, make a terrible long ſpeech on 
this occaſion ; but as I cannot ſee 
how the chattering of a fooliſh wo- 
man concerns any one but her huſ- 
band, I hall keep it to myſelf. 

Next day J and Charles went to 
Conſtance, and fixing on a nice plea- 
"fant ſpot of ground, I purchaſed it, 
and immediately ſet all the work- 
men I could find to build me a noble 
manſion upon it. In the interim 
„ hired, and we took up our abode 
m commodious apartments in one of 
the grand ſquares not far from the 
fpot where the fairs are uſually 
held.” We remained here about 
four months, during which time we 
enjoyed ourſelves in every luxury 
that money could produce; but I 
was ſorry to ſee that, ſince the 
chan ge we had experienced, my 


Margery. 
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Margery bad become a little too fond 


of eordials; however, I could deny 
her nothing. Our new houſe and 
our out- houſes, hot-houſes, and ſum» 
mer- houſes, being now ready, I took 
my family there with all poſſible ex- 
pedition. My children were in rap- 
tures with them, and my wife was 
not more enchanted than ſurpriſed 
at my **-gigantic erections .“ | 
Always of a reſtleſs ſpirit and de- 
_ firous of ſhewing Charles a little 
more of the world, I left with Mar- 
gery a ſum of money equal to the 
diſburſement of many years, aud took 
an affectionate farewell of my family. 
Charles being mounted on his 
proud and impatient ſteed, and deco- 
rated in rich and coſtly attire, we 


Vol IV. p. 39. 
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ſet of for Dreſden. In our route, 
according to the maps and gazetteer, 
we paſſed through Munich * or 
Munchen, the capital of Bavaria; 
through Ratiſbon or Regenſburg, 

the only free 1mperial city and "of | 
vereign ſtate in the electorate; and 
through Prague, the capital of Bo- 
hemia, which hes one hundred miles 
N. E. of Ratiſbou. At Munich we 
ſound the court of the elector pala- 
tine; the diet of the empire was ſit - 
ting at Ratiſbon when we arrived at. 
that city. This diet (I know I am 
right, for I have the gazetteer before 
me !) often meet in a large upper 
room, properly decorated with tapeſ- 
try, and the emperor's throne with. 


cloth of 1208 
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Novelty prompted Charles's ad- 
miration; he was intoxicated with 
wonder. But the court of Dreſden 
was infinitely more delightful to him 
than the court of Munich, or the im- 
perial diſplay at Ratiſbon. Here 
Charles ſaw a young prince in the 
flower of his age; who was not (as 
the dete/table race of princes are in 
general) like a merchant's clerk or a 
city magiftrate *, but whoſe talents 
rendered him the univerſal object of 
attention and adoration. What were 
Charley's feelings on this occafion - 
Why, “the ſentiment that he breath- 
ed, as it were inſtiaQtively, as we 
returned the firſt time of our ſeeing 
duke Maurice, was, At twenty-three 
years of age may 1 in appearance, 
Vol. II. p. 156. 
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accompliſhments, and ſpirit, refetn- 


this man!“ There's au iaſtinttive 


Jentiment for you! 00 5241811 


Here I gave looſe to the moſt un- 
bridled extravagance, living in a 


ſtyle that aſtoniſhed all the poor 
German princes who had an oppor- 


tunity of beholding and taſting my 


entertainments. I was indeed 10 
much the object of public notice, that 
the ſource of my wealth became the 


ſubject of inveſtigation, The more 


inquiry made on that head, the leſs 


ſatisfactory intelligence could be ob- 


tained. The general concluſion, 
however, ſoon reached my ears.—l 
had often thought with fear of what 
inferences might be drawn from my 
manner of living ; and my mind 
was one morning poeticularty << torn 


and diſtracted wich theſe conte - 
plations, 


Ie 
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plations, When my attention was 
ſuddenly rouſed by the abrupt en- 
trance of my ſon Charles into the 
chamber where J was ſitting. He 
opened the door with a hurried ac- 
tion as he entered; and, having 
cloſed it impetuouſly after him, ad- 
vanced directly towards me.“ He 
then turned round upon his heel and 
walked from me. My whole ſoul 
was alarmed at what I ſaw; and 
following him as he retired to the 
other ſide of the room, in the gentleſt 
accents,” I inquired the cauſe of this 
very extraordinary. behaviour, 
le repelled me. Sit down, fir, 
fit down! Do not follow me, 1 
beg of you; but damn it, fit down!“ 
I obeyed his directions mechani- 
cally,” | 

He then faid, 

7001151 | | 20 I have 
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« have no time for qualifying 
and form. Tell me, am I the ſon 
of a man of honour or a villain * 
« He ſaw I was ſhocked at the 
unexpected rudeneſs of his queſtion;” 
he therefore condeſcended to explain. 
I am juſt come, ſaid he, from the 
tennis court near the river, where I 
was playing with the young count 
Luitman, when his friend, the che- 
valier Dupont, a Frenchman, joined 
us. I had been uncommonly fortu- 
nate; count Luitman was diſpleaſed, 
and Dupont took upon himſelf to 
revenge his friend for the loſs of his 
money. 
Count, ſaid he, I wonder you 
ſhould play with that fellow (meaning 
me). He is a dealer in the black art. 


- * Vol. II. p. 172. A 
Fellow! 
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Fellow ! Black art! I cried with 
iudignation, what do you mean? 
My meaning is clear enough, re- 
olied the chevalier coolly; but if 
you do not underſtand me, I will ex- 
plain without all that bluſtering. 
Sir, I take conjuring to be a black 
art, and I think ſwindling an art to 
the full as black. Your father, the 
count Guillaume deSt. Godwin, was, 
to my knowledge, ruined at Paris by 
gambling. He has had no opportu- 
nity to recover his fortune, aud if he 
had, his preſeut maguificence and 
ſplendour would far exceed its limits. 
It neceffaril y follows, therefore, that 
be is either a conjuror or a ſwindler. 
Now, granting either of theſe, it is 
fair to preſume, that you, his ſon, 
are not left wholly uninſtructed in 
theſe arts, which J denominate equal- 
ly black. 
D 66 I at» 
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| © Tattempted to ſtrike him, but 
was prevented. To you, fir, I now 
reſort for explanation.” From you 
1 muſt hear the fact. b 

«© My dear Charly,“ ſaid I, OO 
1 come to you $2” 

No, fir,” continued bd; no 
r tale, no diſguife, no hypo- 
criſy,“ but the fact; you muſt tell 
me the fact. | 

Then I ſeriouſly pronounced theſe 
words, “ No, I will not!!“ 

Upon which he exclaimed, and I 
think I ftill hear the voice of my 
gallant boy, Then I ſwear by the 
omnipreſent and eternal God, you 
ſhall never fee or hear of me 

1 iced and conjured i to 
tay, but “he threw himſelf into 
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my arms, and 1 ee _ of a 
parting embrace.” | 

My Charles had diſobeyed me, 
but I gloried in that, it ſhewed that 
he was not the foulleſs ſhadow of 
that conſpicuous hero I had been 
anxious to make him *.“ I deteft 
the forcing of obedience in children, 
it only ſerves to break their “ ſpirit . 
and to deprive them of all maulineſs 
and energy.“ 

„Go, my glorious fon !** TERTTY 
ed, act upon the diftates of your 
choice, as I have ated on mine!“ 

My joy however, on account of 
the daring uncontrollable ipirit my boy 
had exhibited, was a little overcaſt 
by the recollection, that though I kad 
by my inſtruction well prc&/ed. his 


* Vol. II. p. 200. 
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52 TRAVELS OP ch. 
mind, yet his. frame wat tunſea/on- 
ed, and unable to bear hunger in 
barren deſerts and beneath inclement 
ſkies.” Ah, cried I, how much 
more delight ſhould I have enjoyed 
if I had accompanied his ſenſeleſs 
remains to the grave. There all our 
an , | 

1 hope no offence will be bent at 
' theſe words. I know there is a filly 
| ſort of people called good chriſtians 
Who believe that when we come to 
the grave—here all our beſt proſpefs 
begin! But this is an old miſtaken 
opinion, which the calculations of 

philoſophy and the ſentiments of the 
mind in its lummated f/ate bave 
clearly proved erroneous, 

Highly * with my wi I 


„Vol. II. p. 197. 
reſolved 


53 
reſolved to quit Dreſden, and to re- 
trace the route I had lately purfued 
with my ſon, when I. was unac- 

quainted with his noble gallant genius. 
My wife and daughters now occu- 
pied my thoughts, but looking 
forward to ſcenes of endleſs variety 
and attraction, I did not feel that 
warmth of regard for Margery I had 
formerly experienced. I could no 
| longer confide in her, and acquaint 
her with ny endowments and pri- 
vileges;“ my joys were great, but 
wanted her friendly boſom, or 
ſome other, into which to pour out 
my feelings, and thus by participa- 
tion to render my tranſports balſam- 
ic*,” No; Margery aud I, though 
| corporeally we might fit in the ſame 
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apartment,” (indeed I do not ſee 
how we could well fit otherwiſe) 
in mind a gulph, wide, impaſſable, 
and tremendous, gaped between us*.”” | 
This gulph was frightful, and much 
impaired my love for my wife, 
However I determined to go and ſce 
her once more. I therefore wrote 
to that effect, telling her at the 
ſame time of the glorious conduct of 
our boy, and that I ſhould expect to 
hear from her at Munich, where I 
Intended to ſtay and amuſe myſelf 
for a few days in my way home, 

At- Munich I accordingly received 
a long epiitle from her, which [ 
(hall not tranſcribe, becauſe “ in the 
unattractive di/pa//zonateneſs of narra- 
tive” it might appear frivolous.— 


* Vol. II. p. 205. 
| But 
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But there is one part which 1 cannot 
omit, as it is highly expreſſive of her 
refined feelings. 

At a I had indulged i ina "8 
gallantries. She had heard this, and, 
like à good ſoul, preſently acquainted 
me with it. But I poſitively denying 
the charge, ſhe wrote me the follow - 

ing pointed and remarkable paſſage. 
F your ſaying that you have 
not had to do with bad women, 
that's all a fudge “ It is of a piece 
with every thing you have lately at- 
tempted to make me believe; I no 
longer expect truth from you. For 
ſeventeen years I had a huſband. 
Well, well! Iought not to grum- 
ble. I have had my doſe !” 

After this ſhe- talked much about 
dying, and „ the benefit of my 
girls;“ by the whole of which I per- 

D. 4 | ceived 
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ceived that ſhe" was moſt f uriouſly 
jealous. Fearing, however, that there 
might be ſome truth in what ſhe ſaid, 
and dreading teſt ſhe ſhould die 
owing to any miſcalculation * of 
mine, I inſtantly fot off for Con- 
ſtance. 

Some of my fair readers who know 
nothing of my ** hiſtorical pivot . 
will perhaps aſk me why, anxious 
as I was for the life of Margery, I 
did not adminifter a little of my 
elixir of life to her, and make her 
live for ever. But I will not anſwer 
ſuch idle queſtions—as if any man 
would make his wife immortal if he 
could! No; -and “ if they will not 


accept of any communication upon 


my own terms, they muſt lay afide 


Vol. II. p. 222. I Vol. II. p. 243. 


III. sr. GODWIN, $7 


my book. But I can ſee their drift; 
they want to pump me. However, 
I can aſſure them that I have no 
intention to furniſh the remoteſt hint 
reſpecting the ſcience of which I am 
the depoſitory.” 
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CHAP. IV. 


ON my arrival I found Margery 
* ſurrounded by her blooming daugh- 
ters. I quickly marked a great al- 
teration in her appearance. Her look 
was ſtrange and confuſed; her form 
was emaciated; her gountenance 
pale. She lifted her eyes as I en- 
tered, but immediately dropped them 
again.“ Then I immediately ſaw 
that ſhe- was far gone. Having ſa- 
luted my children, I addreſſed my- 
felf to Margery, telling her that I 
muſt have ſome converſation with 
her inſtantly *.“ 


+ Vol. II. p. 221. 
Inſtautly! 
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Inſtantly! faid the, in a ſtutter- 
ing voice, you're in a woundy hurry 
indeed. She now offered to riſe, 
which ſhe did with-ſome difficulty ; 
upon which the obſerved, Ah, Guil- 
laume, your neglect has driven me 
to this! 

] am come to you,” cried J, a 
repenting prodigal. Take me and 
mould me at your pleaſure *.“ 

« My manner was earneſt : ſhe 
led ny way into another apart- 
ment.” 

Next morning, « as I. fat ſur- 
rounded with my girls,“ (J mean 
my children) a ſecond conſequence 
of my wealth, ſtill more alarming than 
the former, occurred to me. ** Cer- 


tain officers of juſtice belonging to 


Vol. II. p. gar. 
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the ſapratee tribunabof the city, en- 
| tered the room, They were ſent, 
as they informed me, to conduct me 
to priſon. My blood at this intelli- 
gence mounted into my face, and 
thinking to daunt them, I told them 
] was a gentleman of France,“ 
and that they would 9 this 
inſolence.“ 

„ You will pleaſe not to talk of 
inſolence to us, was their reply; 
if you do not demean yourſelf 
quietly 

Here a Sheen, a delightful. lit- 
tle incident muſt not be paſſed over. 

Julia, who was ready to faint, 
occupied the attention of her mo- 
ther. The little Marguerite clung 
round my knees,” and ſhewed that 
this was a ſpectacle which the 
affeonateneſs 
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affectronatentſs | of her nature was 


vnable to endure}” 


Seeing this, a ſpeech full of na- 
ture directly ſtruck me, which 1 
made to the officers.— It was this: 
See, how you have terrified the 
children | 

Then my little Marguerite ſaid, 
(O ſo prettily !) © They ſhall not 
take you away, papa; that they ſhall 
not! I will hold you, and will not 
let you go * !“ 

Finding however that they would 
have me, ſhe, flinging her arms 
round my neck, cried, good bye, 
papa f.!“ 

The following day I was brought 
up for examination. I entered the 
room haughtily, and with the moſt 
fovereign and ineffable contempt 


* Vol. II p. 246. + Vol. II. p. 247. 
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fitting on my brow for every ſoul in 
court. I tried on the judge what 
had failed on his myrmidons. 

„Do you know, Sir,” ſaid T, 
* that I am a gentleman of France *? 
Of this however the magiſtrate took 
no notice.” But he preſently much 
abated my pride, and aſtoniſhed my 
hearing by this ſpeech. 

Seven years ago, you can well re- 


member, that you and your family 


were almoſt periſhing with hunger. 
But within the laſt fix months the 
ſcene is wholly changed. You ap- 
pear to have ſuddenly grown rich, 
and here aud in other parts of Ger- 
many have actually diſburſed enor- 
mous ſums, Now, the ſtranger 
who was ſeen with you at your cot- 
tage on the lake, died, or in ſome 


ee u. e. 287. 
manner 
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manner diſappeared about ſix months 
ſince, while under your protection. 
In the regiſters of the church there 
is no notice of that event. Vou are 
required to account clearly and un- 
equivocally for theſe . circumſtances. 
If you do not, you will, according 
to our /aws, the mildeft in the univerſe, 
be condemned fo perpetual impriſon= | 
ment *, 

Feeling that I could not anſwer 
theſe queſtions, I determined to car- 
ry it off with a high hand, and after 
ſome little dialogue between me and 
the judge, during which, by the. way 
of quizzing each other, we ufed the 
terms, Monſieur le Comte, and Mon- 
eur le Fuge T, I ſaid, 
© I feel myſelf animated by the 


Vol. II. p. 264. + Vol. II. p. 253257. 
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ſoul of honour, and incapable of 
crime. I know my innocence, and 
I reſt upon it with confidence. Your 
vulgar citizens, habituated to none 
but the grovelling notions of traffic 
and barter, are not the peers of St. 
Godwin, nor able fo comprehend the 
views and ſentiments by which HE is 
guided . Your priſons I deſpiſe !” 

This was a clincher !_ 

% T have done with you,” cried” 
the judge.” Away with him. 

Whilſt confined in durance vile I 
learned that Monſieur Monluc, an 
agent of the court of France, mak 
ing a tour of ſeveral of the German 
ſtates, was then at the city of Con- 
ſtance. To him I applied, in hopes 
of obtaining my releaſe. After ſome 


Vol. II. p. 262. 1 
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days inveſtigation he. came perfectly | 
prepoſſeſſed againſt me, and when he 
had heard my ſtory, and told me that 

4 my appeal was full of energy * 
that he admired at leaſt the gal- 
lantry of my ſentiments , &c. &c. 
he made his bow, and I never ſaw 
him more. 

1 I might now be ſaid to > dave 
reached the enki of my adventure: 
] had cloſed one grand experiment 
upon the donation of the ſtranger.” 
However there was another which 
had neglected, and which might 
perhaps have had its effect even on 
Monſieur Monluc—Bribery.—This . 
was now my laſt refort. . ** Impreſſ- 
ed with this opinion, I fixed upon a 
negro, a ſervant of the priſon, and 


* Vol. II. p. 278. + Vol. II. p. 276. 
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who had the keys-of my apartment, 
as the * of my pecuniary ex- 
periment.“ 

J had been liſtening one day to my 
- Wife's voice ©* as 70 the found of an 
angelic hyre; I was all ear,” when 
I heard my keeper open the door. 
Margery had left me in tears, and I 
was conſidering from what cauſe 
they could ariſe— l knew they ſprung 
from various ſources, and amongſt 
others, according to Homer, Odyfl. 
19. and Heliodorus Ethiop. b. 5. 
from too much wine—I was think- 
ing of this, I fay, at the time the 
negro entered, which I deemed the 
"beſt, being alone, to found him on 
my purpoſe. I began, 


* Þy de J2xoun wes Be Haεανẽà we Bpevas 917 
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. 4 Yau are very poor *,” ſaid 1. 
s they tell me *,” ſaid he. 

I uuas ſurpriſed at the propriety 
of his anſwers: I am unable at this 
diſtance of time to recal the defects 
of his language; and I diſdain the 
mimic toil of inventing a argon; 
—yes, my characters ſhall all think 
and ſpeak like philoſophers—ſuch 


philoſophers as myſelf, I went on: 
lig a as” - A be 
poor!“ 

* Why, yes,” ſaid be, 5 1 
have heard, ſir.“ 

] had before been Rrrack with a 
certain correbineſs of thinking in 
him ;“ but his laſt anſwer was ſo 
juſt and philoſophical, that J could 
not help gazing p ere him with 


Vol. II. p. 2999. + vol. II. p. 300. 
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amazement. I marked the linea- 
ments of his face, in which I fancied 
I diſcerned the interminable lines 
which denote a love of liberty. 1 
therefore aſked him (and this queſ- 
tion brought me to a piece of the 
ſheereft wit Jever uttered) © whether 
he approved of a man's being de- 
prived of liberty? With great ma- 
thematical preciſion, defining terms 
as he proceeded, he inquired what 
liberty was? — Now though I had 
often thought, and made a great 
clamour about liberty, yet I was 
never more puzzled than by this 
queſtion, However my wit ſerved 
me, and thus I ſpoke : Corey 
* Would you be pleaſed, inſtead of 
being a furnbey, to have the "fey 
turned on yourſelf *?“ * e 


* Vol. II. p. 302, 


Hey, 
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Hey, reader! well, * ſee I can 
if I hike * | 
To this the negro anſwered with 
his uſual earls that he ſhould 
ot;“ but finding this a round- about 
way of coming to the point, I cut 
ſhort all further preliminaries, and 
offered him a ſum of money to con- 


Many who are not judges of refined and 
deep wit, will, perhaps, on the firſt bluſh, call 
this a poor and worthleſs pun. Its ſimilitude 
may miſlead ſome; but even ſuch will be taught 
to eſtimate my talent at a higher rate, when 
they read the argument I have to advance in 
favourof puns, which is certainly better thanany 
ever yet offered in their defence. In the Indian 
Antiquities, by Mr. MAauR1ce, an author whoſe 
works do honour to the country, I find this 
- 4 Eighty cowris are called a pur, and from 
fifty to ſixty puns amount in value to a rupee.” 

Vol. I. p. 252. 
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nive at my eſcape. This, with a 
philoſophy much aëbe my compre- 
henſion, he peſitively refuſed, ſaying, 
he would remain faithful to his 
maſter. I now perceived that he 
was affected with the whim of 
integrity *; indeed integrity and 
every thing of that ſort is all whim; ) 
but before I could attack him in any 
other way, he quitted me. 
ft *© Kings might have confeſſed 
their inferiority to this man,” as 
they ſhould to any man! © But is 
he“ (who'1s only ſuperior to ing 
to be regarded as the mode} of 
what a human creature ſhould be 
wiſhed to be? O, no JF!” 
* ] was not long left at leiſure 


* Vol. II. p. 291, + Vol. II. p. 305. 
| 2 Vol. II. p. 3c6. 
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for theſe reflections. In a few mi- 
nutes the maſter of the priſon en- 
tered my apartment. The negro 
had diſcloſed to him our converſa- 
tion, and he began to reproach me 
iu very harſh terms for attempting 
to ſeduce his ſervant, but I do not 
wonder, proceeded he, that you 
preferred applying to one of my ſer- 
vants. Their honeſty muſt be ex- 
pected to be had at a cheaper market. 
But, for my part, I am determined 
that no- man ſhall ever paſs theſe 
walls without my being the richer. 
If then you wiſh to eſcape, let us 
{ee what you cau afford to give me 

for it,” | 
This was coming to the point 
with a vengeance toit—] could not 
miſtake bis: meaning: I left him to 
name his price, and our bargain was 
conſequently 


- 
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conſequently | ſoon concluded, and 
the time fixed for my eſcape, when 
I was to take the philoſophical negro 
along with me, that his flight might 
cauſe all the blame to fall upon him. 

„ Time was far from moving in- 
deed with the rapidity my impatience 
required ; but the hour of appoint- 


ment at laſt was near. The cathe- 


dral bell ſounded twelve *. "T was 
awful! any thing but he cathedral 
bell would have had no effect. Pre- 


ſently“ (as the moſt natural way of 


getting in) “a key was applied to 
the door of my apartment,“ and, 
wonderful to tell ! ** it opened *.“ 
Three perſons, whom I knew to 
be ſervants of the priſon, entered, 
and, to my great diſappointment and 


* Vol. II. p. 317, 


aſtoni ſh- 
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aſtoniſhment led me to a filthy dun- 
geon. In my rage I knocked down 
two of them, bot they at length ſo- 
cured me; and, loading me with 
fetters, chained me to the wal. 
There being no light, I was then 
left in utter darkneſs.” 
1 had remained in this ſituation 
about twelve hours, full of angry 
and diſconſolate thoughts, when the 
principal jailor entered my dungeon.“ 
„ Execrable villain,” ſaid I, how 
do you mean to diſpoſe of me ? 
Keep you in cloſe cuſtody,” 
be replied. ** I have got your thou- 
ſand pounds“ (I beg the reader's 
pardon” for reckoning money by 
pounds, I would have done it ae- 
cording to the current money of the 


Vol II. 2 324. 
** wang: E country, 
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country, but I really did not know 
what it was!)—You talk of diſ- 
poſing of you—who knows but that, 
if you diſpoſe of your money pro- 
perly, you may diſpoſe of yourſelf. 
The ſecond thouſand was ſoon 


offered, and as ſoon accepted. I 
could perceive that the“ facility 


with which I produced the ſums, 
he demanded, puzzled him ſtrange- 
ly ;” and well it might. 

I doubted even now whether he 
would let me go; and l believe he 
would not, if he had not thought he 
had drained my purſe to the bottom. 
This ſuppoſition induced this worthy 
man, the negro being prevailed on 
to accompany me, to ſuffer us to 


| * together. | 


| Vol. II. p. 327 
7 CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. . 


THE reader will be pleaſed to re- 
collect, that I had at this time expe- 
rienced the advantages and diſadvan- 
tages of but one of the ſtranger's 
ſecrets.— The elixir of life, which 
would confer immortality on me, I 
had not yet imbibed. This event, 
however, and the conſequent ex- 
traordinary circumſtances that hap- 
pened to me, I ſhall ſoon relate, but 
a few intervening incidents, which, 
as natural ones, are ſufficiently mar- 
vellous, I ſhall beg leave to premiſe. 
It was late in the evening when 
the jailor ſet me and HeQor (for ſuch 
was the name Caprice had given the 
= negro) 
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negro) at liberty. My ſtay at Con- 
ſtance muſt neceſſarily be ſnort; but 
I determined not to leave that city 

until I had ſeen'and taken leave of 
my family. My wife would, I was 
fure, be defirous of accompanying 
me, but I was reſolved to take 20 

baggage. 

O whata meeting was ours! What 
were the ſorrows of my wife! „I 
know there are men who will liſten 
with fretful impatience to a detail of 
fuch ſorrows as hers ; but to fuch I 
write not, For thoſe who are in- 
capable of ſympathiſing with the de- 
licate ſenſations of Margery *, I am 
no fit author; without I am allowed 
to be en and pathetic, = am no- 


thing.“ 


Vol. III. p. 4. 
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Then my children; —my Julia, 
my Louiſa, my little Marguerite 
Ah! reader! but enough ! Our 
parting was not leſs painful and me- 
lancholy than its occaſion was extra- 
ordinary, and its mode uncom- 
mon v.“ „Habit has a reſiſtleſs 
empire over the human mind, and, 
when we reflect with how much re- 
juctance we conſent to the removal 
of a free or @ hedge, to the ſight of 
which we have been accuſtomed, it 
will not be wonderful that my little 
dears ſhould lament a nn from 
their father 1 
In this pretty paſſage, 1 cannot 

help requeſting the reader to obſerve 
how much more /vely the compari- 
ton is of the “removal of a tree or 


Vol. III. p. 144. + Vol. III. p. 143. 
E 3 hedge, 
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hedge,” than that of Pope's in a let- 
ter to Swift, where he talks of his 
..* relutance to conſent to the re- 
moval of a poſt” —a dead poſt. 
Our parting may, on my part, 
feem cruel, and there are, perhaps, 
perſons who will regard this period in 
my hiſtory as culpable, and the teſ- 
timony of a cold and unſuſceptible 
heart *.” But why ſhould they do 
fo? I only abandoned my children, 
three female children, to the wide 
world; and, believe me, I contem- 
plate the circumſtance, even at this 
diſtance of time, as the nobleſt and 
moſt virtuous effort of my life ! !* 
After providing Margery with as 
much gold as would have purchaſed 
all Conſtance, and adviſing her to re- 


* Vol. III. p. 146. 
. turn 


C 


v. ST. GOoDWIN. 79 


turn to France, buy my paternal 
eſtate (Which, when at Dreſden, I 
heard was to be ſold), and reſide 
there with her daughters, I and 
Hector ſet off on our journey. We 
paſſed, to be particular, through the 
Gfiſons, and over a limb of the Rhe- 
tian Alps to Como, Milan, Piacenza, 
Parma, and Piſa; in the neighbour- 
hood of which latter city we re- 
ſolved to take up our immediate re- 
ſidence. 

One little adventure in our courſe 
deſerves notice, as it diſplays the 
ſingular worth of a dumb and un- 
pretending brute *. - By this epi- 
thet I mean a dog man 1s a pretend- 
ing brute. 

I have often, fince. that period, 


* Vol. III. p. 5: 
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read ſtories in the newſpapers very 
like what Jam going to relate; but 
they only confirm the fact, and could 
not certainly, as I have read them 
ſince, have happened before. 

- Tt*occurred in our way over the 
Alps. Qne evening, in the wildeſt 
and moſt deſolate part of the moun- 
tain, after having fixed my abode at 
an inn, T wandered forth to take a 
furvey of the neighbouring ſcenery. 
It was moon light Hector was at 
my heels the ſcenery was fine — 
to enjoy it, What did I do? 1 
ſtood ſtill ! which is, you may 
depend upon it, the beſt way in the 
world to ſee any thing ſteadily. 

:-I remained ſo for half an hour, 
when the ſhriek of ſome human 


S Vol. HI. p. 7. 
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creature burſt upon my ear. I had 
heard that - murders and robberies 
were common. in the vicinity, aud 
my firſt impulſe was to fly to the 
' reſcue of the ſufferer. But Hector, 
with that philoſophy. that always 
marked his genius, ſaid, I had better 
not. While we were ſpeaking, a 
monſtrous large black dog came run- 
ning out of the wood, laid hold of 
the flap of my coat, and attempted 
to pull me along with him. I re- 
ſiſted. He did ſo again, upon which 
I faid, No, no, my friend, no com- 
pulfion—** Ever fince I could write 
man *, ] hated compulſion.—If 
you will lead, I will follow you. 
My reaſons ſeemed fo juſt, that 
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he, like a ſenſible dog as he was, im- 
mediately acquieſced. 

He led me to a ſpot, where I found 
a man alone, lying on the ground 
and weltering in his blood. 

1 inſtantly bound up his wounds, 
and ſent Hector to the inn to pro- 
cure ſomething like a litter. 

I was now left for fx hours *, 
with no other companions than the 
wounded gentleman and his dog, 
who were both conſtantly filent. 

At length Hector reappeared 
* he brought with him an old and 
crazy kind of litter, and a reinforce- 
ment of four mountaineers. The 
wounded man {till breathed, and was 
conveyed alive to the place at which 
1 had taken up my lodging. He 
Vol. III. p. 10. | 
ſurvived 
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ſurvived three days, during which 
time he related the circumſtances of 
this adventure, which ſeemed to fix 
on his ſervant, who was miſſing, the 
accuſation of being an accomplice 
with the nden After his 
death, but not till then, we buried 
him. 

% have not yet finiſhed the bis 
tory of my dog *,” On our arrival 
at Piſa I took a neat little houſe and 
garden on the banks of the Arno.— 
We had been eſtabliſhed there but 
a few months, when the ſervant 
of the deceaſed, thinking - himſelf 
unknown, made his appearance in 
Piſa. The dog ſeeing him one 
day by chance in the ſtreet, ran to- 
wards him with incredible ſwiftneſs, 
and fell upon him with ſavage vio- 

| * Vol. III. p. 16 

„ ; lence 


8} TRAVELS. or ci, 


lence and ferocity. Thus aſſailed, 
all the terrors of ſuperſtition, aud an 
accufing conſcience, ſerzed on this 
devoted villain.” —He confefled his 
guilt, was brought to his trial, and 
ſuffered death for his crime; at 
which (but I believe it to be a curſed 
lie) he ſaid ** he rejoiced *.“ 

No power of language and 
words can enable a byſtander to ima- 
gine how deep this incident ſunk 
into my heart, how inextricably it 
#wifted with all the fibres of my bo- 
am. The great black dog from 
this moment became my conſtant 
companion —his philoſophy appeared 
to equal, if not ſurpaſs, that of Hec- 
tor, my other attendant of like co- 
lour. 


Vol. III. p. 18. Vol. III. p. 31. 
4 In 


In my new abode at the end of 
the garden J found a ſort of ſubter- 
raneous grotto, buried almoſt from 
human obſervation. The ſecrets of 
the ſtranger had given me a parti- 
cular reliſh for chemical purſuits, in 
which I here employed myſelf for 
my amuſement, accompamed by the 
two philoſophers, my black ſervant 
and dog. Sometimes I could not 
help exhibiting to my friends the 
wonders of my art, and thoſe extra- 
ordinary effects, Which have in all 
ages drawn upon the more eminent 
operators of natural magic the re- 
proach of being necromancers and 
conjurors . But on the mind of 
philoſophy / theſe childiſh wonders 
had no effect, and I verily believe 


+ Vol. III. p. 36. 
| that 
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that I might have exhibited my 
whole pos under their eyes, 
without once awakening the buſy 
fiend of curiofity* ” in the philoſo- 
phical mind of either the dog or 
negro. | 7 

I thought myſelf ſecure, and fear- 
ed no diſcovery of my occupation in 
either of my valuable companions; 
but there was one thing I did not 
take into my calculation, againſt 
which philoſophy itſelf is in oppo- 
fition as a broken reed to the club of 
Hercules. My dog, I muſt do him 


the juſtice to ſay, never uttered a 


word about any thing he ſaw tranſ- 
acted in the grotto; but“ not ſuch 


was Hector F.“ Ina word, Hec- 


tor was in love !“ 


V Vol. III. p. 34. Vol. III. p. 47. 


t Vol. III. p. 44. 
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„Our ſweet and ſimple manſion 
was diſtant ſcarcely more than two 
hundred yards from a charadleriſtic 
Italian village. The donze/la of a little 
albergo (but why do I mingle theſe 
words, when I have ſaid I deteſt 
jargon !) in this place had caught his 
inexperienced heart“. Here all his 
cold philoſophy melted away before 
the refulgent rays of her bright eyes, 
which entirely thawed ** tbe {ro/t- 
bound winter of his foul +." 
Moreover, © the accompliſhments 
of Hector, in ſpite of the jetty hue 
that ſtained his face, had won the 
heart, or rouſed the coquetry of the 
plump and roſy bar-maid 4. Bar- 
maid! mind theſe words, becauſe I 


Vol. III. p. 45. + Vol. III, p. 47. 
T Vol. III. p. 46, 
ſhall 


* 
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| ſhall have a joke preſently which 


you will not underſtand unleſs you 

I ſoon perceived a difference in 
him. Charon, the black dog, ob- 
ſerved my chemical experiments 
with all his uſual attention, but not 
fo Hector; his © erratic mind #” 
was micapable of applying itſelf to 
fuch purſuits, Ever and anon, 
while we were bufily employed, 
would he exclaim, Mia prota | 
mio tutto! mio caro teſoro? and with 
theſe ejaculations, interſperſed with 
ſighs, fill up the hours J ſeparated 
him from his charmer. Theſe 
ſymptoms quickly expoſed the diſ- 
eaſe, which, as I had no reaſon, I 


did not diſapprove of. The conſe- 


* Vol. III. p. 44. 


quence 
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quence was fatal to both the philoſo- 
phers, and alarming to mylelt, 

& In one of Hector's viſits to his 
fair bella, he happened incautiouſ- 
ly to drop ſome very remote hint of 
the ſcenes in which he had juſt been 
engaged with me in my grotto, 
The curioſity of the girl was ſtrong- 
ly rouſed ; ſhe queſtioned him fur- 
ther. He ſtarted; and was terrified 
to recolle&t what ne had ſaid, for I 
had ſtrictly enjoined his ſecrecy. 
However the devil, or curioſity, 
was up, and there was no laying 
him. r | 

Hector refufed any further expli- 
cation. The donze/la (pretty 
word) piqued at his refiſtance, had 
recourſe to female arts, She wept z' 
the called him baſe, falſe- hearted, 
aud unkind. —She was ſeized with 

ſtrong 
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ftrong fits of ſobbing and hy/terical 
affeftion. But in the midſt of 
all this the philoſophical Hector 
was as unmoved as a rock of mar- 
ble“. | 
Finding it would not do, ſhe pre- 
ſently recovered from her hyſterics, 
and endeavoured to perplex him 
with cunning and inſidious queſ- 
tions. As the framing of artful 
queſtions was the ſtrong hold of the 
donxella, and ſhe might have chal- 
lenged in this article the moſt hoary 
practitioner of the quibbling bar— 
(Do you take? You know I told you 
ſhe was a bar maid) So it was ex- 
atly the weakeſt fide on which 
poor Hector could be attacked, He, 
however, is certainly not the ouly 


. Val, III. p- 49. 
; philoſopher 
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philoſopher that has fallen a ſacri- 
fice to the arts of woman. She 
whedled the whole account from 
him. She promiſed ſecrecy, it is 
true. But ſhe had another love; 
perhaps ſhe bad more! Now I 
call that wit. f 

„Few women have any — 
for the man they admit to heir 
embraces +, In an hour of amorous 
dalliance ſhe communicated. to Agoſ- 
tino, the oftler, all ſhe knew of my 
conjurations and ſpells.” 

As una pecora rognoſa ne guaſia 
cento, ſo did this villanous oſtler poi- 
ſon the minds of the whole village, 
and lead them by his ſtories to believe 
that I dealt with the devil, and that 
my ſervant (of whom he was jea- 


* Vol. III. p. 53. Vai. III. p. S. 3 
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lous) and the black dog were my 
two familiars. | 

They accuſed me of bevithdiig 
a cow “*. I one day endeavoured to 
reaſon with them, but they were ſo 
ſuperſtitious that the ** energy of 
truth“ had no effect on them. 
Joo cut the matter ſhort, for I hate 
to be tedious, they ſhot my dog. Hec- 
tor found his body motionleſs and 
his joints fliff in death. The poor 
negro, who in the innocence of his 
heart was vninitiated in the proud 
diſtinctions“ (when indeed there 
is none) by which civilized 
man is taught to place fo vaſt a 
barrier between the' human nature 
and the brute, was ſtruck ſpeechleſs 
with ſorrow and amazement F."* 


*Val. III. p. 108. + Vol. III. p. 74. 
2 * Hector 
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Hector was a philoſopher, and knew 
there was no difference. He, 
therefore, recognized the dead being 
before him for his fellow- creature *. 

The next, and laſt thing they did, 
of which I had but juſt timely no- 
tice to make my eſcape, was to ſet 
my houſe on. fire, and -to murder 
Hector, in the moſt extraordinary 
way. * They killed him joint 
by joint, and limb by limb.” 
© The pen drops from my lifeleſs 
hand on the harmile/s paper 7!“ 
But I take it up again to ſay that 
«© I looked on all this with a philo- 
ſophical indifference . and turning 
my face towards Lucca, I purſued 
my way by the ** uncertain and 


Vol. ILL p. 72. + Vol. III. p. 117, 118. 
9 4 Vol. III. P- 117. # 
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ftful light“ of my conſuming 
manſion. In other words, I ran 
away by the light of it. 


® Vol. III. p. 120. 


* | CHAP. 
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CHAP. VI. 


ON reaching Lucca, I found that 
my evil genius had been buſy to ac- 
cumulate for me new misfortunes. 
The intelligence of the Piſan riot 
had reached Lucca before me. The 
inſtant I was acquainted with that 1 
reſolved to take ſhipping for Spain, 
which I did, and “ debarked at 
Barcelona, on the 14th of April, 


1546.“ 80 


At Barcelona, I merely provided 


myſelf with clothes, bought a few 
of their beſt Barcelona handker- 

hiefs, cracked ſome of their beſt 
Barcelona nuts, and then proceeded 
to Madrid; where, without meeting 
with any thing beneath the in- 
portance 
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95 
portance of hiſtory, I arrived ſafe 
and ſound, and as merry as a grig, 
I determined now, as far as hu - 

man precaution. could ſecure its 

ends, to encounter no more misfor- 
tunes,“ and certainly a wiſer deter- 
Aidan was never made. But, 
alas, what are all mortal reſolutions! 
Vain Vain —Here the moſt 
tremendous event in my life occur- 
red. I ſhall relate it circumſtantial- 
ly, but not ſo tediouſly and ſtupidly 
as I could, 

* During the feſtival of Chriſt- 
mas it bappenal that I felt an incli- 
nation to be the ſpectator of a ce- 
lebrated bull- fight that was exhi- 
bited before the emperor and his 
eourt. At the commencement of 
the ſpectacle I was attentive only to 


Vol. III. p. 181. | 
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97 
the exhibition. It was not long, 
however, before my eye was tran 
ſiently caught by an individual, who 
fat in a gallery, at no great diſ- 
tance, whoſe attention was never 
removed from me. His counte- 
nance was truly fingular. His little 
eyes were of a. fiery red, his eye- 
brows ſpare, his dingy whiſkers 
thin and ſhaggy, and his noſe flat; 
his face altogether reſembling, as 
nearly as I can make the compari- 
ſon, that of a large Tom rat in a 
violent paſſion. Such an appear- 
ance may ſeem more calculated to 
excite laughter than any other ſen- 
ſation, but it was quite otherwiſe 
with me. I could perceive a“ con- 
templative graſp of thought in his 
eyes*” (this may ſeem nonſenſe, 
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but ] aſſure you it is fine) that made 
me ** cower and quail whenever I 
met his eye-beams®.”” | 

. Finding that I could not hn my- 
ſelf of his curious and watchful 
obſervation, I withdrew to ano- 
ther gallery on the oppoſite fide of 
the area. I had not been there 
long, when, looking accidently 
round, I ſaw at my elbow this very 
man, grinning at me in the moſt gro- 
teſque and ridiculous manner, ** I 
then accoſted him with the inquiry, 
Do you know me, Sir? to which he 
immediately returned in Spaniſh, No, 
Senor ]“ It is very natural to ſup- 
poſe that we had ſome further parley, 
which, in fact, we had, but as 1 do not 

 , #now any more Spaniſh, I ſhall omit 
it. Seeing that he ſtill viewed me 


25 | | * Vol. III. p.159. 7 Vol. III. p- 155. : 
with 


„ VI. sT. GODWIN. 99 
with the ſame kind of look, which 
frightened me moſt” horribly, al- 
though I was the Count Guillaume 
de St. Godwin, and had been a great 
warrior, I roſe, and ſaying, D- n 
your grinning! I left the theatre, 
and ſaw no more of him.“ 
* A ſew days after, however, I 
ſudllenl lighted upon him in the ſtreet. 
He was talking to three or four of 
his countrymen, and in the progreſs 
of his diſcourſe frequently pointed 
and grinned at me. I could now 
perceive ſomething particularly hoſ- 
tile and ferocious in his counte- 
nance. I pafied on; he immediately 
broke from his company and tripped 
after me. This I determined not 
to endure,—So what did 1 do, but, 


* Vol. III. p. 185. 
F2 laying 
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laying my hand on my ſword, with 
a peremptory look, waved to him to 
deſiſt. He then ſhook his head fu- 
riouſly, and aſſuming a grin of dia- 
bolical malignity, turned down ano- 
ther ſtreet. ** A ftrange ſort of ani- 
moſity this à,“ but exceedingly nat u- 
. lh | 
9 I ſaw my friend but once more. 
It was as I was on the point of en- 
tering the houſe, ſomg apartments 
of which I occupied. I was parti- 
cularly mortified at this circum- 
ſtance, for it then ſtruck me that 
J had ſeen him at Piſa, and that he 
was acquainted with the character I 
had acquired therſGmmge. 
„Several weeks, 1 had 
paſſed away, and I had K for- 


* Vol. III. p. 157. 
gotten 
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gotten all) the circumſtances of this 
not only ſeemingly; but really fooliſn 
ſtory *, when one gloomy evening 
in the latter end of March, my va» 
let announced to me three gentle- 
men who were come to viſit me. It 
was ſtrange: I bad no viſitors.” My 
time ſince my arrival at Madrid had 
been principally paſſed in cultivating 
the moſt confuſed and confuſing 
branches of philoſophy. *© 7 mau!lg- 


ed-no relaxation but that of the flreets © -. 
and of public places; Þ preciſely indeed 


as do in London at this period, wherg 
alſo, as at Madrid, I keep little company, 


and for this reaſon—T think myſelf ef 


too much conſequence to condeſcend to 
be pleaſant and agreeable, therefore 
very few, on the terms of paying me 


* Vol. III. p. 159. + Vol. III. p. 169. 
TH F 3 God- 
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 God-like reſpeft, well affociate with 
me. My converſation, whenever I 
deign to converſe, is on PANSIOS, which 
is my favourite ſcience. 

% Do you know who they are, 
ſaid I.” He had not however time 
to reply before they burſt into the 
room. They were alguazils of the 
inquiſition. They told me their er- 
rand was to conduct me to the holy 
office. I ſubmitted, and e 
nied them.“ 

Upon entering the * of the 
inquiſition, I was firſt conducted to 
a ſolitary cell.“ But hold! I here 
took an oath “ not to diſcloſe any 
thing I ſaw or ſuffered; and Damme 
if I do! 

However, Pl tell y you that I was 


* Vol, III. p. 173. 
| brovght 
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brought up three “ times to be in- 
terrogated, The purport of which 
interrogations was to ſift me, and 
make me commit myſelf. By the 
inquiſitors queries it clearly appeared, 
that my confinement wholly aroſe 
from my affair at Piſa. He inquir- 
ed about my philoſophical compa- 
nions, and, amongſt other very ſtu- 
pid queſtions, aſked me 


+ Whether I had never cauſed 
the mortality of cattle? Whether 
1 had never been ſeen riding through 
the air? Whether J had never wok 
wounded in my abſence +?" -&c. 

After ſome long-winded: ſpeeches. 
reſpecting the chriſtian religion, more 
framed to miſlead than to inſtruct or 
benefit, and a volley of abuſe from me, 


* Vol. III. p. 205, + Vol. III. p. 178. 
F 4 the 
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the father inquiſitor, © not exactly 
to my taſte,” ordered me to a ſoli- 
' "tary cell, there to exiſt on fare not 
more coarſe than ſcanty. + 

| Here I remained about nine years, 
and finding they did not-ſend for me 
any more, I thought I might as well 
endeavour to try the effe& of money 
on the ſervant who brought me my 
food. Into his hands I reſolved 
to put carte blanche *, that is, to 
bribe him until he was glutted with 
bribery. But what was my ſurpriſe 
and grief, when on making the at- 
tempt, in a zone of celeſtial and di- 


- vine +,” I learned that he was both 


deaf and dumb: Bribery was here 

of no uſe. Great God I into what 

poſition was I got 11 Anglice; in 
* Vol. II. p. 206. + Vol. III. p. 25. 


— III. P- 212, 4 
what 
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what a curſed hole was 11 What 
was to be done ! F never confulted 
the reſponſes of my underflanding v, 
(indeed that was not my cuſtom) but 
I fat down and began blubbering, 
which J think, in my fi ituation, was 
a very fine trait of nature. 

Nothing material occurred to in- 
terrupt my ** dull, heavy, peſtilential, 
ſoul- depreſſing monotony . My 
apalhy intellectual attroity, pally of 
the heart—went evenly forward ; 
do not know whether I make 0 
felf perfectly underſtood, but one 
cannot, you know, always be ſo clear 
as one could wiſh ! 2 

«Tf in this fituation I had been | 
viſited by—whaz? a mouſe or a rat 


* Vol, III. p. 75. + Vol. III. p. 223. 


T Vol. III. p. 152. | 
* 4 well! 
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well! T ſhould have caught it in 
my arms ;*”” but not one mouſe or 

rat paid me a vijſit during my whole 

reſidence in the inquiſitien. The 
reaſon of this has often ſince been 

the ſubject of my profound inveſti- 

gation, but it was not till lately that 

I diſcovered a cauſe which ſeems 

very probably the right. Falling in by 

chance with a rat-catcher, I queſtion- 

ed him on that head, and he told me 
(and I hold his information good) 

that rats and mice, like certain men 

called ſpunges, never vi/it where there 

is nothing to eat. 

I continued in this place fifty years 
longer, making in all about ſixty. 
I was now nearly a hundred, when 
one day taking out of my pocket 


* Vol. III. p. 223. 
I | _ alittle 
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a little ſnuff-box in which there 
was a glaſs, I perceived that my hair 

was as © white as ſnow, and my 

face n with a thouſand fur- 
rows.“ 

„ examined with &/ ;/paſſionate re- 
mark the ſtate of my intellect; I 
was perſuaded. that it had ſubſided. 
into childiſhnefs. My mind had 
been as much cribbed and immured 
as my body. I was the mere tha» 
dow of a man, of no more power. 
and worth than that which a magic 
lantern produces upon a wall. This, 
« cried I,“ zs the genume and proper 
operation of what is called chr iſtiani- 
ty *.” I hope the reader will couſi- 
der my fituation, and excule this 
Oy 


Vol. III. p. 270. 
F 6 Juſt 


* / 
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Juſt at this time a notice was ſent 
to the inquiſition, that, on account 
of a ſucceſſion to the ins which 
then happened, not a general deli- 
verance from priſon would be the 
conſequence, as might have been 


expected, but that a thera] burning 
of all the priſoners would take place. 


© Childi/h as I was, I was reſolved 
not to ſtand that, if poſſible; and to 


© avoid. it I formed the Slowing 


ſcheme. 

- My elixir of life Qill TREAT 
ſwallowed:the— now what do you 
think conferred immortality on me ? 


—JULEP * 1 ©<& Never till now had 


I felt the julep tingling in my veins, 
and known the effects of it in every 

joint, and articulation of my frame. 
eie 43 


* Vol. III. p. 274- 
I before 
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T before believed T could be, I now 
felt that I was, immortal ! 

I did fay I would not diſcloſe this 
ſecret ; but now it is out, and let it 

g0.—A doſe of julep purged away 
a my mortality. 

I fell alleep—waking, I found all 
my intellectual and bodily faculties 
reſtored, I looked again in my glafs, 
and ſaw I had recovered the youth 
and beauty that diſtinguiſhed me at 
the age of twen'y—this too was to 
laſt fot ever—O bleſſed julep ! pn | 
I for fome time danced about the 
room like a madman, but recol- 
lecting my plan df eſcape, I imme- 
diately fet about Putting it into 
execution, 

I threw n into my a and 


* Vol. IV. p. 8. 
| began 
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began a moſt hideous howling, which 
I continued till I had alarmed the 

priſon. The moment the jailor 
entered my cell, and ſaw me, 
he uttered a fearful cry, and ran 
away as faſt as he could. The cauſe 
of his cries being explained to the 
inquiſitor, I was brought up: before 
him; he deſired me iuſtantly to tell 
what was become of the old man, 
and who I was that appeared in his 
clothes! 

After much ſobbing and crying, I 
fell on my knees, and told, as I ſaid, 
the whole truth ; viz. that I was a 
poor peaſant, living with my mo- 
ther in France. That one day, while 
working in the field, I was ſuddenly 
taken up in the air by a being like an 
old man, but who, I was ſure, was the 
devil—that he had changed clothes 

with 
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with me, aud then bringing me to 
this place, flew away through the 
ceiling. | 
All this the inquiſitor's ſuperſti- 
tion led him firmly to believe, and 
taking pity oa my apparently de- 
plorable caſe, he ordered money to 
be furmiſhed me to defray my ex- 
peuces back to France. 
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CHAP. VII. 


IMMORTALITY without liberty 
would be an immortality of wretch- 
edneſs! But with liberty, youth, 
beauty, and wealth, can we con- 
eeive more happineſs? I know but 
one thing that could confer greater, 
and that 1s, for all the world to think 
as highly, and talk as much about 
an author's work, as he does him- 
felf! That, indeed, would be a 
happineſs admitting of no compa- 
riſon. 

By the order of the ſuperior I was 
attired in decent habiliments, mount- 
ed on a mule, and, with a few piſ- 
toles given me to defray my ex- 
* pences, 
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pences, ſet off on my journey home. 
As I jogged on, oh, how 1 did 
chuckle and laugh iu my fleeve at 
the trick I had put upon the old fa- 
ther- inquiſitor! It is ſo delightful 
at all times to cheat a cheat, mg I 
had, as it were, out-deviled the devil 
himſelf. | 
It was now, T believe, about * 
year ſixteen hundred, and being im- 
mortal, I had plenty of time on my 
hands, Where did I choofe to go? 
was the queſtion. I conſidered for 
ſome time, and at laſt determined, 
in the firſt place, to pay a viſit tomy. 
davghters and wife—but Margery, 
poor ſoul, muſt, ere this, I thought, 
be gone the way of all fleſh. If not, 
I was fo altered as not to be known, 


therefore there was no danger in 


going. For near ſixty years I had 
CO | | not 
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not ſeen my 4doliſed family x. Nor 
had I any means, during that period, 
of © trauquilizing the anxieties of a 
father.” i Bunt 

„What a multitude of adventures. 
and incidents might they not have 
encountered in the ſpace of fixty 
years | What a difference muſt fixty | 
years have produced in the very per- 
ſons and figures of creatures ſo 
young t! With what mingled and 
exquiſite emotion muſt a father 
but I will not anticipate! 

After this reſolution, full of that 
faternal affeflion and tender neſs which- 
always diſtinguiſhed me, I embraced 
the neareſt route through Navarre, 
and over the Pyrenees to the banks 
of the Garonne. Over the Pyrenceu 


* Vol. IV. p. 1. + Vol. IV. 2. 3. 
| mountains, 
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mountains, according to my Gazet- 
ter, are five paſſages, all ſaid to be 
extremely difficult; but F cannot 
ſay 1 found them ſo, for my mule 
trotted over with great eaſe, and we 
reached the ſouth of France without 
any accident worth relating. 
The firft thing 1 did here, was to 
equip myſelf in a mean habit, part 
with my mule, and aſſume the cha- 
racter of a pedlar, travelling tbrough 
the country for the ſale of his com- 
modities, This diſguiſe concealed 
my figure ſo well, that it could not 
poſſibly be recolleged from the 
picture produced by it in any one's 
intellectual retina *. In this ſhape, 
taen, I propoſed, on foot, for the 
fake of variety, to -meaſure the. 


* Vol. IV. p. 2. | 
reſt 
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teſt of the way to "ty 4 ſovehy 
treaſures*”. > 5307-56 toon 1 157 

Towards the end of à very bot 
day] which ſucceeded the afſump. 
tion of my diſguiſe, as I Was trude: 
ing along enjoying my mentd] 
 elafticityÞ,” I ſuddenly tumbled on 
a kind of houſe of "refreſhment ex- 
actly calculated for travellers of my 
apparent deſcription. I entered with- 
out ceremony; but preſently found 
that my appearance was conſidered 
as a diſagreeable intruſion. | 
Three men, who ſeemed, accord- 
ing to their dreſs, mountaineers, 
and the hoſt and his wife, were fitting 
at a little round table. They all 
looked at me as I came in with an 
air of uneaſineſs; and from their 


* Val. IV. p. 11. + Vol. IV. p. 6. 
manner 
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vil. 


manner I could perceive, that they 
feared I ſhould be the cauſe of their 
amuſement, of ſome kind or other, 
being ſuſpended. Seeing this, I re- 
ſolved inſtantly to undeceive them, 
and let them know that I was ready 
to partake and promote any enter- 
tainments they were purſuing when 
I arrived. 
80 Gentlemen,” ſaid 7 with a 
ſmiling countenance, ** pray do not 
Iet my coming throw a damp upon 
your merriment. Whatever was 
your pleaſure, let it continue ; and 
if you think I can add to it, let me 
be one of your party.“ 
My pleaſant way of addreſſing 
them diſpelled all their fears, and 
laughing, the hoſt, a merry looking 
little fellow, told me, that they bad 
been amuſing one another with ſto- 
ries 
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ties about ghoſts and goblins, and, 
ſaic he, You know that though 
we all like to liſten to ſuch tales, we 
do not like to be caught at it. Now 
when he entered, that gentleman 
with the red muftachios had raiſed 
our expectation to the very higheſt 
pitch, by an account of a ghoſt that 
appeared in a certain family, regu- 
larly every day at dinner-time, eat 
up every thing on the table, drank 
three bottles of wine, and then 
pocketing all the filver ſpoons, diſ- 
appeared, The end of this we 
were afraid your company would 
prevent, and ſo torture our curio- 
fity. | | 
By no means ! faid I, drawing my 
chair cloſe to the table, I beg you 
will proceed, fir. Ghoſts ! faith, I 
like ghoſts above all things ; but in 

truth 
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truth I ſhould not much like ſuch 


a one as you mention to haunt my 
Houſe. Pray go on, fir. 
The mountaineer now | finiſhed 
his ſtory, by briefly ſaying, that in 
time this guttling ghoſt was diſ- 
covered to be an old caſt- off ſervant, 
who, relying on the ſuperſtition of 
the family, which was exceſſive, had 
paid them theſe coſtly vſiits. 
Joining loud in the general laugh 
which this explanation occaſioned, 
and each taking a glaſs of an excel- 
lent Spaniſh wine of a Burgundy 
flavour, called Rouffillon, that was 
on the table, which finiſhed the 
bottle, we began to be quite inti- 
mate and pleaſed with one an- 
other. A 
It may ſurpriſe ſome, that I ſhould 
call Rouſſillon a Spaniſb wine, but 
they ſhould recolle& that Rouſſillon, 


at 
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at the time I am talking of, belong- 
ed to Spain, and was only ceded to 
Frauce by the treaty of the Pyre- 
nees in 16 59. Vide Gazetteer. 
Perceiving that our wine was wut, 
1 deſired the hoſt to bring us more; 
and to prove to him that I did not 
call fo luſtily without being able to 
pay for it, I incautiouſſy drew from 
my pocket a long g purſe full of mo- 
ney, Which I nen carried 
there, and threw two piſtoles on the 
table. The mountaineers, I ob- 
ſerved, at the ſame time caſt a wiſt- 
ful look at my purſe, but being un- 
der no apprehenſion about money, I 
took no notice of it; but in my turn, 
and to ſhew that I did not diſlike 
their amuſement, told my ghoſtly 
tale. / 
Several others followed, each en- 
8 deavouring 
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deavouring to tell one more ES | 


ble. and terrific than the preceding. 


Indeed we ſeemed to have made 
a league to, frigbten one another. 


The ſtrangers, 1 ſaw, drew cloſer 


and *cloſer- together, and pale and 


half gaſping for breath, hung 
over the ſpeaker, while he pro- 


ceeded to the end of his ſtory. 


At length Le Noble, the hoſt, tak- 
ing up a glaſs, cried, Come, come, 
let us have done now with real 
ghoſts. We have talked of them, 
I fee, till there is ſcarcely a man 
in the room chat dares look behind 
him. I'll tell you a fact of a ſham 
Zhoſt that happened a few months 
ago in, a village not many miles 

from hence. What ſay you? 
I his offer was readily accepted, 
and as his ſtory is % fmple, and 
n 8 N 


_- * 
* 
* # 4 


1 
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ſo much of a piece with every 
thing 1 have hitherto related, I 
ſhall beg leave to add it, by the 
way of a little epiſode, for the en- 
tertainment or inſtruction, one, 
both, or neither, of the reader, Jul 
as it may turn out. 


1 * * NoBrLE's STORY, * 
19 a * 0 500 | 111 


00 \.CHAP. VIII. 


Monro Capricorne, a na- 
tive of Montpellier, had confined 
his whole life to the ſtudy of aſtro- 
logy, an art for which all the 
world, in public, pique themſelves 
on ſhewing their contempt, al- 
though in private there are few 
exticely exempt from the weakneſs 
of believing in it. This profeſſion, 
however, being little calculated to 
lead to wealth, the great foreteller 
of other people's fortune poſſeſſed 
but a very trifling one himſelf, 


I could have given this narration in Le No- 
ble's words, but I imagined the generality of 
readers would be better pleaſed to ſee it, wich 
all a ts i imperfections, in Engliſh. 


G2 All 
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All his riches were compriſed in 
the moveables of a houſe he occu- 
pied in town, a library of ſome 
magnitude, a cottage at Vitri, to 
W "Ea he often retired to make his 
experiments, and an income of five 
hundred livres. With this added 
to the ſmall product of his art, he 
ſupported, in a decent manner, 
himſelf, Gertrude, an old female 
ſervant, who had long ſuperin- 
tended his domeſtic anus and a 
daughter, a charming girl, about 
one and twenty, the only remam- 
ing pledge of the love that had ſub- 
fted between him and his Wepa 
wife. 

He had, with the greateſt exact- 
neſs, drawn the figure of his child, 
caſt her nativity, formed a diagram 
of the aſpect of the aſtrological 


houſes, contemplated Rarely: the 
con- 
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configuration of the planets at the 
hour of her birth,and verified them in 
ſo many ways, that having brought 
them to mathematical accuracy And 
computed all their directions and re- 
volutions, he announced publicly 
that ſhe was born to poſſeſs great 
riches. Preſuming on this phantaſ- 
ma of his imagination, he had, in 
the laſt four years, refuſed ſeveral 
very advantageous offers, to the great 
dliſpleaſure of his daughter, who, 
ſince the age of fifteen had con- 
ceived herſelf perfectly fitted to 
compole one half of a family eſta- 
bliſhment. Our aſtrologer's mode 
of proceeding was briefly this. 
The inftant any perſon made an 
overture, he inquired the hour of 
his birth, and drew his figure, and 
when the ſtars did not promiſe him 
what he expected, he diſmiſſed the 

. imamorato 
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inamorato without my farther rea- 
ſon. 12D 


In the enn town of Ba- 
Zas lived a Monſieur Bouffonetg a 
man as madly attached to Helicon 
as Mr. Capricorne was to the Zo- 
diac. This poet, a greater fool by 
ſeveral grains than the aſtrologer, 
Was allo richer by many pounds; 
for, although there is a kind of ir- 
reconcileable inſociability between 
the heights of Parnaſſus and the 
mines of Peru, Mr. Bouffonet had, 
at fifty years of age, inherited from 
a rich banker, whoſe only heir he 
was, a fortune of twenty thouſand 
crowns. He had, conſequently, 
forſaken his obſcure abode and be- 
taken himſelf to Paris, there to 
ſhine with all the ſplendor of pens 


cal genius. 


He 


CH. | 
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He had ſeen Miſs Adeline, the 
daughter of Mr. Capricorne, and 
felt his heart inflamed with the 
moſt unextinguiſhable paſſion that 
ever filled the amorous lays of the 
wildeſt poet. The following day 
he commenced his attack, with 
two madrigals, an acroſtic, ſix 
ſtanzas, a poetical epiſtle, twelve 
epigrams, and a ſonnet, the fore: 
runners of a ſolemn declaration of 
his love. He then informed him- 
ſelf reſpecting the father, and hear- 
ing that the firſt ceremony of thoſe 
who preſented themſelves to him 
on this occaſion, was to declare the 
hour of their birth, he took the firſt 
he thought of, not knowing the 
exact one, and waited on the old 
gentleman. Fortunately for him, 
the hour he had fixed upon proved 


G 4 on” 
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totally ſo preciſely with the expec- 
tations of our aſtrologer, that he 
believed heaven had ſent Mr. Bout- 
fonet from Bazas, for the expreſs 
- purpoſe of accompliſhing and ful- 
filling what he had predicted of his 
daughter's fortune, and, under this 
impreſſion, he received him with a 
cordial welcome. * 
Adeline, however, was very far 
from approving of her father's 
choice. Amongſt thoſe whom he 
had rejected, there was a youth, 
called La Grange, whoſe father, a 
lawyer, had left him in very mo- 
derate circumſtances, but who ex- 
pected a conſiderable property at 
the demiſe of a rich old aunt. _ 
This young man lodged within 
a ſtone's throw of the aſtrologer. 


He was well made, handſome, pret 
; 2 


VIII. 8T. GODWIN. 129 


. ſe pouſſer dans les aſtaires, and del - 


perately iu love with Adeline. Her 
duty to her father weighed in her 
heart for ſome time againſt the re- 
ciprocal affection ſhe felt for La 
Grange; but the good old Ger- 
trude, who had brought her up 
from a child, knew her diſpoſition 
and wants, and diſliking Mr. Ca- 
pricorne's refuſal of ſo many eligi- 
ble lovers, aſſiſted her with coun- 
{el ſhe was very ready to take, diſ- 
miſſed all her ſcruples, and, as a 
mediator and confidante, intro- 
duced La Grange into the houſe 
whenever an opportunity offered, 
to enjoy a delicious tète a tète with 
his dear Adeline. | 

Things were in this train, when 
the altrologet, delighted and infa- 


tuated with the poet's -horoſcope, 
G5 which, 


N 
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which, he ſaid, he had rectiſied and 
found juſt, according to paſſed ac- 


cidents, told his daughter, that he 


was reſolved to make him her huſ- 
band. 
This terrible fiat was ſoon an- 


nounced to La Grange, and he, 
old Gertrude, and Adeline, being 


aſſembled to take it into ſerious 
conſideration, and to determine on 
what could be done, Gertrude ad- 


viſed that Adeline ſhould tell her 


father candidly, that fince he had 
rejected twenty good offers, ſhe 
ought at leaſt to have the liberty 
of refuſing one. This refuſal, ſaid 
The, will totally ruin Mr. Capri- 
corne's project, and, in the mean 
time, we muſt endeavour to in- 
vent ſome ſtratagem to bring him 
to his reaſon, or, at any rate, to 
bring 
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bring him to nt to 1 mar- 
7 lage. ol | 

What ſcemed. to by a great im- 
pediment' was, that. the poet was 
well furniſhed with that with 
which Mr. Capricorne was nearly 
unfurniſhed ; viz. caſh. However, 
after a long rumination, Gertrude 
conceived the following ſtratagem, 
which being deemed the beſt, was 
conſequently adopted. 

It was Gertrude's counſel, that, 
as the evil proceeded from the two 
follies, the one of the aſtrologer 
and the other of the poet, to op- 
poſe them both by a third, and that, 
to this end, Adeline ſhould feign 
the fool, and La Grange raiſe a 
report of his death, upon ſuch 
grounds as to leave.no doubt of it 


in the mind of Mr. Capricorne. 
G 6 'The 


ö 
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The reſt was to be truſted: to her 
management, and ſhe promiſed, 

from the whole, to form a ſnare 
from which they ſhould not be able 
to eſcape ; and her ſcheme, ſhe ad- 
ded, inſtead of preventing their 
meeting, would be the means of 
their ſeeing each other oftener, and 
with lets danger. 

Having made this ann. the | 
next day La Grange fell ill, took 
to his bed, pretended to feel ſtrange 
and excruciating pains, and begged 
to ſee the aſtrologer. He viſited 
him, and the other, as if he had 
the moſt implicit faith in his art, 
requeſted him to exerciſe it without 
flattery, ſince he was almoſt con- 
vinced that nothing but a miracle 
could fave him. 


0 2 Mr. 
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Mr. Capricorne drew a variety 
of figures, and finding them of an 
alarming nature, he announced, 
not only an evident peril, but cer- 
tain death in two days, and deſired 
him, gravely, to prepare for the 
awful period of diſſolution. belt 

La Grange followed this pro- 
ber with the greateſt fidelity, 
and, at the exact hour predicted, 
gave up the ghoſt. A friend, at 
whoſe houſe he was concealed, pre- 
pared a coffin, filled it with rubbiſh, 
nailed it down, and carried it to be 
buried with the accuſtomed cere- 
mony, at which the aſtrologer 
attended, and quickly publiſhed, 
throughout the country, that he had 
foretold this death long before it 
N even the very day and 

hour, 
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hour, and acquired — _—_ * 


it for his ſcience. 

Adeline no ſooner heard of the 
death of La Grange than ſhe began 
to perform her part. A number 
of diagrams, figures, &c. which 
had coſt her father many hours of 
loſt time, ſhe tore to pieces in his 
preſence, as a proof of her derange- 
ment. She filled the houſe with 
her ravings, which continued to 
increaſe ſo rapidly that, at the end 
of three days, ſhe was an acknow- 
ledged idiot; that is to ſay, very 
wiſe when with Gertrude and La 
Grange, but extravagant and wild 
before her father and the poet, on 
the latter of whom ſhe ſmartly ex- 
erciſed a cane, whenever he paid 
her a viſit. 


The 
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The firſt diſtribution of theſe ba- 


culary influences, (more ſure than 
thoſe of the ſtars,) only ſerved as 
matter for the poet's muſe, but, 
being often repeated, they became 
by no means agreeable, and much 
mortified his paſſion. 

The aſtrologer and he had nde 
a mutual promiſe, this to give his 
daughter, and that to eſpouſe her, 
or forfeit five hundred crowns. 
Now Mr. Capricorne withed Mr. 
Bouffonet to marry his daughter in 
her preſent ſtate or pay the forfeit 
of his bond : and the poet, in his 
defence, advanced her madneſs as 
an excuſe, conſenting to take her, 
however, if ſhe ſhould recover her 
ſenſes, but certainly not in her pre- 
ſent condition, with the diſpoſition 
ſhe had manifeſted towards him. 


The 
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The. lovers ſaw each other now 

almoſt every day, by the help of 
Gertrude, who, conducted the affair 
with inimitable prudence, and per- 
ceived, with pleaſure, that every 
thing tended inſenſibly to the end 
propoſed. 
Mir. Bouffonet hearing, at this 
eriſis, of a phyſician who advertiſed 
that he had an infallible remedy 
for madneſs, ſent to him, and, with 
the aſtrologer's permiſſion, * 
him to his hole, 

The patient was at the moment 


lolling in an arm chair, pretending 


to be in a lethargic convulſion, and 
holding a thick ſtick negligently in 
her hand. The doctor took his 
ſeat on her right, the poet on her 
left, and the aſtrologer and Ger- 
trude ſtood at ſome diſtance. 


The 
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The doctor felt her pulſe, exa- 
mined the ſymptoms of the convul- 
five movement, ahd, after all this 
preamble, ſaid, that having ob- 
ſerved the motions of the convul- 
ſion, he could recognife that they 
were occaſioned by the groſs va- 
pours which from the inferior parts 
of the inteſtines came and concen- 
trated themſelves in the cavities of 
the brain, and brought there with 
them ſore foliginous: matter, which 
they had gathered in the dia- 
phragm. That, beſides, the inter- 
mittent beating of the pulſe de- 
noted viſibly that there was an opi- 
lation in the veins which carried 
the blood to the ventricles of the 
heart, and that this opilation inter- 
rupted the meaſure of the ſyſtole 


and diaſtole: - that is to ſay, (for, 
unlike 
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unlike moſt of my fellow practi- 
tioners, I like, - ſaid he, to explain 
my terms, and render myſelf per- 
fectly intelligible,) the contraction 
and dilatation of the heart. That, 
in fine, the lethargic repoſe, Which 
proceeds from the ſoporiferous hu- 
mours engendered by the denſeneſs 
of the vapours, prognoſticated that 
there was a narcotic ferment diſ- 
perſed throughout the whole maſs 
of the blood, which left him no 
heſitation to ſay, having well 
weighed all the appearances, that 
the patient was non compos mentis, 
in Engliſh, mad. 

Mad! I mad? cried Adeline ſtart- 
ing up, and laying about her to 
the right and left, on the ſhoulders 
of the phyſician and poet with ſo 
much alertneſs, that each had re- 

ceived 
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ceived a dozen ſmart ftrokes before 
the father perceived what ſhe. was 
about; and when he offered to in- 
terpoſe, the good Gertrude pre- 
vented him, ſaying, ſhe could not 
think of letting him run the riſk of 
receiving a blow from his ——__ 
ter. | 
The cataſtrophe of this ſeens 
made the poet reſolve, once for all, 
to beat a retreat. He declared he 
would as toon marry Tiſiphone, 
who whips the little devils about in 
hell, as ſuch a woman. Mr. Ca- 
pricorne then demanded the five. 
hundred crowns, 'of which Ger- 
trude whiſpered him not to bate a 
tittle, 'and they at length parted 
with the aſtrologer's threatening to 
proſecute him for the money, tho” 


all the ſtars in heaven ſhould aſ- 
{ure 


t =_ 
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fare him that he ſhould loſe: his 


Gertrude now thought the time 


was come to put the finiſhing 
touch to her ſcheme, for it was not 


enough to induce the aſtrologer to 
break with the poet, it was alſo 
neceſſary to prevail on him to give 
his daughter to La Grange. Tak; 
ing a proper opportunity to talk 
to Mr. Capricorne on the ſubject of 
his child's malady, ſhe, after much 
prefatory matter, at laſt conducted 
him to the point ſhe had in view; 


y hen the thus addreſſed him: 


The excellence of your ſcience, 
ſir, cannot be doubted, but do you 
not perceive that it wholly turns 
on the figure, while the thoughts 
of a daughter are entirely bent on 
the reality. If poor Miſs Adeline 


18 
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is in an unhappy ſtate, is it not 


your fault? Have not your pre- 
dictions deprived the good Mr. La 


Grange of his life, ak. your daugh- 


ter of her wits? They loved each 
other like any turtle doves; you 


frowned upon their paſſion; he 


died with grief, and your child no 


ſooner heard of it than ſhe became 
diſtracted. But the evil does nat 


end here, for to fill up the meaſure 
of our misfortune, for the laſt five 
or ſix days his ghoſt has regularly 
every night appeared in her bed- 
chamber, and Oh! if you could 
ſee how in the tranſports of her 
raving imagination ſhe embraces 
and hugs his poor ghoſt, you could 
not but regret not having conſented 
to their union. 


* What ! cried Mr. Capri- 


COrhe 


| 
| 
i 
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| 
| 
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corne ſtaring, his "ghoſt appear 
to my daughter? Are you ſure of 
it? Well, then I muſt ſee it, for 1 
never {aw a ghoſt in my days, and 
J long to fee one above all things. 
Fhave a thouſand queſtions to aſk, 
and amongſt others, I with very 
much to know for certain, whether 
it is the world or the ſun that turns 
round.* 

Neither ſo much as your head! 
rephed Gertrude. But what if it 


® The reader will be pleaſed to obſerve, 
- that abont this period Copernicus in his work 
de evolution bug orbium Cœloſtium, had revived and 
improved the Pythagorean Syſtem, which taught, 
in oppoſition to the Piolomaic, that the earth 
revolved round the fun as well as round its own 
axis. Many, long after, however, through ig- 
- norance and obſtinacy, contended in favour of 
the abſurd ſchemes of Ptolomy and Tycho. 
This to prevent any cavils detrimental to this 


authentic fiory. 
x ſhould 
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ſhould revenge its death upon you, 
and tear you toatoms? However, 
if you are determined on it, I'H tell 
you what you muſt do. I haye a 
prayer againſt ſpirits, which was 
given to me by my uncle, the Curè, 
we'll conceal ourſelves till it ap- 
pears, and then I'll ſay over the 
prayer in an audible voice, and 
you'll have nothiag to fear. 

That's well thought of, ſaid the 
aſtrologer, and you know there's a 
little cloſet in my daughter's cham- 
ber, wherein we can — ourſelves. 
The affair being ſo far ſettled, away 
poſted Gertrude to prepare the lo- 
vers. 

Adeline went to bed at her uſual 
hour, leaving her candle burning 
on the table; the ghoſt was con- | 
cealed in a contiguous room, wrap- 

ped 


i 
| 
; 
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ped up in a ſheet as if he had juſt 
ariſen from his coffin, and the aſ- 
tronomer with old Gertude ſtood 
ſentry in tae cloſet. 
In about a quarter of an how: 
after Adeline was in bed, the ghoſt 
with a violent rumbling noiſe iſſued 
from his hiding place, and opening 
the curtains of the bed, he, with 
a hollow voice, called three times 
Adeline ! Adeline ! Adeline! 

I ſhall not attempt to deſcribe 
the terror and palpitation of Mr. 


Capricorne.—He crouded cloſe to 


Gertrude, whilſt the perſpiration 


.ran down his face in torrents, and 


his reſpiration being broken, was 


converted into ſighs. Say—Say 
the prayer—Say it, my dear Ger- 
trude, ſay it quick, he ſtuttered. 


Gertrude mumbled over ſome 
words, 
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words, When, at the call of the 


ghoſt, Adeline jumped up, threw | 


her arms round his neck, ſaid a 
thouſand tender things to him, and 
at laſt invited him to partake of 
her bed. 

But the ghoſt aſſuming a graver 
air, and * her em him, ſaid 
with a voice that ſeemed to come 
from the ſepulchre O touch 
me not! Thy father has been my 
death, but he ſhall be puniſhed. 
Haſt thou told him, what I have 
oft repeated, that it is in his power 


to reſtore me to light and life; 


and that my ſoul will have permiſ- 
ſion to reanimate my body, if he 
conſent to my marrying thee. 
Thus, and thus alone, can he re- 
pair the wrong he has done me, 


terminate the torments I am oblig- 
H ed, 


— — cw 
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ed to inflict on thee, and prevent 
thoſe I have in ſtore for him ! 
At each word uttered by the 
ghoſt, a fountain of perſpiration 
poured from every limb of the af- 
frighted Capricorne. His curioſity 
reſpecting the motion of the earth 
was at an end. Preſſing cloſe to 
his companion, he ſaid, What, 
what ſhall I do, dear Gertrude ? 
What ſhall I do? Say over your 
prayer, —quick, quick, or its all 
over with me! Why don't you 
ſpeak? What ſhall I do? 

A pretty queſtion ! ſhe replied. 
Step out, to be ſure, and tell him 
that you conſent to the marriage, 
that's all he wants. 

Conſent! ah, that I will with all 
my ſoul, ſaid he; but as to ſtep- 
ping out, not for-the world! You 
who have no fear of ſpirits, do you 

go 
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go and tell him whatever you think 
will appeaſe him. Gertrule obey- 
ed, and after aſking permiſſion on 
* knees to 5 the ghoſt, 
and making it promiſe not to hurt 
her, ſhe executed her ęembaſſy. 
But it replied, No!! He muſt 
come himſelf, or by all my injuries 
I ſwear I — 
Oh, pray, cried Gertrude, pray 
dont ſwear, — dont fwear, and I'll 
go and bring him to you directly. 

She now drew Mr, Capricorne 
from his hole more dead than alive. 
He threw himſelf on his knees be- 
fore La Grange, and without dar- 
ing to look in his face, promiſed to 
agree to whatever he deſired. 

I will not take thy word! ſaid 
he. Gertrude ! here in my boſom 


thou wilt find a paper, draw it 
H 2 f forth, 


— i co 
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forth, and let him ſign it. I em- 
ployed one of the greateſt lawyers 
that ever. breathed (now in hell) to 
make it faſt and binding! Sign! ! 

The old woman preſently took 
out the paper, a contract all ready 
prepared, which the aſtrologer 
ſigned without heſitation. 

A part of what is to be done, is 
done! ſaid Le Grange, But I ſhall 
not revive until thou haſt unbur- 
thened me of this winding ſheet, 
and placed my corſe even with 
thine own hands in thy daughter's 
bed, and when I ſhall reſuſcitate, 
we will perform the reſt of the ce- 
remony. | 

Capricorne and Gertrude ſtraight 
ſet about undreſſing this living corſe, 
and quickly placed him in the bed 
by the ſide of his dear Adeline. He 

was 
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was no ſooner there, than heaving 
a deep ſigh, he exclaimed, Ah!! 
heaven be praiſed, I revive ! Adieu! 
cood night, Mr. Capricorne ! 


Hs CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


THE hoſt having terminated his 


hiſtory, to the great ſatisfaction of 
the company, and the laſt bottle of 
Rouſſillon being finiſhed, I roſe, 
and declared my intention to pur- 
ſue my journey. 

I had ſcarcely uttered the words, 
before the mountaineers, looking 
at each other, ſtarted up at the 
ſame moment, and the gentleman 
with the red muſtaches, pretend- 
ing to be fuddled (for ſo I after- 
wards concluded) ſwore by the 
Virgin he would accompany me 
part of the way; that I was a plea- 
ſant fellow, and that we ſhould 

1 have 
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have another drop of the juice at 
the next place we came to, and 
then part. 

To this I could not object, but 
taking it as a kindneſs, I took up 
my merchandize, bade the hoſt and 
his wife farewel, and we fat off 
merrily together. It was then about 
eight in the evening, the ſun de- 
clining beneath the horizon and 
the air cool and refreſhing. Talk- 
ing about various things, we pro- 
ceeded nearly a mile and half, 
when coming to rather a ſequeſter- 
ed place at the foot of a hill, they 
all three fell upon me, knocked me 
down, robbed and killed me that 
is, as they thought, for they gave 


me a dozen mortal tabs But what 


are mortal ſtabs to an immortal !— 
Nothing; and I merely ſhammed 
H 4 | dead, 
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dead, that they might leave off 
thumping and ticking me, 

After they were gone, I could 
not help thinking that I vaſtly re- 
ſernbled Homer's. gods. I poſſeſſed 
their immortality, with all the fol- 
lies and vices of man. There was 
this difference between us it is true, 


Ou y orror de, & e aivora ore, 


that they. eat no meat and drink 
no wine, both of which I did 
abundantly. By the bye, mayn't 
the ag ow or black wine in this 
verſe, be a cant phraſe in heaven 
for port, as on earth we often call 
it black ſtrap ? 

This may appear an odd place 
for theſe acute criticiſms, but 1 
would have the reader to know, 


* Hom, II. 5. v. 341. 
that 
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that I ſuffered no pain from my 
ſtabs, and continued my learned re- 
marks in conſequence of them in 
the following manner. 

I put my hand to the wounds, 
and felt a certain liquor trickling 
from them, but it was not blood, 
but | 
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Icuor, ſuch as flows from * the 
bleſſed. gods ; ſuch as fell from the 
hand of Venus when waunded by 
Diomede, and ſuch as guſhed from 
' Mars when the ſame Hero wound- 
ed him in the belly +, and ſent him 
howling to heaven. Here again 
I would remark, that it ſtrikes me, 


* rar: Mee. I. 5, v. 336. 


+ « Nh. II. 5, v. 857, Which may alſo 
be tranſlated in vacuo. 
os A that 
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that if theſe wounds had happened 
contrarily, there would have been 
much more propriety in them *. 
To know. how to cure wounds 
ſpeedily 1s a defirable knowledge, 
and I with I could give the reader 
as much information reſpecting 
other wounds, as I can reſpecting 
my own.—But what I can, I will. 
Nothing can be more eaſy than 
the remedy I uſed—'twas fimply 
this—1 wiped away the Ichor, and 
they were cured F. 


on Venus's flying, the chief upbraids her for 
meddling with wars, and according: to Pope's 
tranſlation of the paſſage, he ſeems flrongly to 
ſupport my argument. I ſhall not tranſcribe it, 
but ſee the four firſt words of the 437th line of 
the 5th book of the Iliad, as tranſlated by Pope. 


+ Hom. 11. v. 416-7, What a pity it is that 
our ſurgeons. do not ſtudy Homer for the cure of 
wounds ! 


Well, 
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Well, having ſettled all theſe 
points in my own mind, I took up 
my ware, which they had not 
thought worth taking away, and 
damning the raſcals for dirtying 
my cloaths, I proceeded to the vil- 
lage at which I intended to take up 
my abode for the night. It was not 
above a league and a half diſtauey 
and in little more than an hour I 
came within ſight of it. 

It was then growing very duſky, 
and the clouds coming over, por- 

tended rain. I haſtened my ſteps. 

As I approached the little hamlet 
at which I was to ſleep, I per- 
ceived that it was lit up either by 
lamps or a rouſing fire ; and pre- 
ſently as I came nearer, I heard a 
confuſed uproar of broad-faced, 
obſtreperous mirth*” and jollity. 
At length arriving, I thought, be- 
Hs :- > fore 
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fore. J entered, I might as well take 
a peep through the lattice and fee 
what ſort of company I was likely 
to join. | 

Heaven defend mel who ſhould 
be ſitting there, comfortable before 
a ſine wood fire, but the three in- 
fernal villains who had robbed, and 
according to their beſt intentions, 
murdered me. Some people would 
have run away, but 1 ſaw it was 
going to be a bad night, and having 
walked ſufficiently that day, I re- 
ſolved to make them turn out and 
leave me there to reſt. 

] knew they were murderers in 
their hearts, and conlequently afraid 
of every thing, but eſpecially of 
ghoſts, which 1 9 from their 
conduct during the time we had 
ſpent together With the hoſt and 

his 
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his wife. I had told them that I 
was coming to this very houſe, but 
they tenkang: they had left me, 


safe in a ditch - 
Wich twenty trenched gaſhes on my head, 
The leaſt a death to Nature, 


— 


did not fear my coming, and had 
betaken themſelves here in my 
ſtead. All theſe circumſtances de- 
termined me to appear ſuddenly 
among them and try the effect. 
Some chalk was eafily procured 
with this I rubbed my cheeks and 
forehead; then getting over a flight 
paling there was, I went round, 
and entering the houſe by a back 
door, unexpectedly ſtood before 
them. The moment the red-whiſ- 
kered gentleman fixed his eyes on 
me, he hung his lower jaw almoſt 
to the waiſtband of his breeches, 

extended 
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the ſtrange conduct ſhe had ſeen. 
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extended his eyes, and in a fit of 


trembling moved rapidly towards 
the door. The others were preſent- 
ly ſeized with. the ſame ſymptoms. 


I kept a ſtill, ſtiff, formal poſture 


—and in about forty ſeconds after 
my appearance, they had all reach- 
ed the door, and then ſet off as if 
the devil himſelf was at their heels. 

Nobody now remained in the 


houſe but myſelf and the old wo- 
man who kept-it, and had been 


fitting with my friends the moun- 
taineers. She had viewed every 


thing that had paſſed with conſi- 
derable aſtoniſhment, but being in- 
nocent of ever having done me, or 


perhaps any one, any injury, ſhe 
had taken me for no ghoſt, and 
could not conceive the meaning of 


This 
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This I explained to her perfect 
ſatisfaction in every point but one. 
Robbed, my friend! ſaid: the ; but 
if you have been robbed, pray how 
do you mean to Pay for your night 8 
lodging! n! 
The queſtion was natural; but I | 
ſoon quieted her on that head, by 
ſaying that I had not been robbed 
of all my money; and to prove it, 
I, with the fame facility as I had 
done it at Conſtance to the jailor, 
produced enough to diſcharge the 
moſt exorbitant demand ſhe could 
make. After this we baricadoed 
the doors, and before I went to bed 
1 had the pleaſure to hear the ſtorm 
come on in a moſt furious manner, 
and leaving it to heaven to revenge 
my wrongs, I flept Ry till the 
morning. 


Riſing 


* 


ce 


160 ; TRAVELS OF CH. 
Riſing with the lark, I purſued 


my journey my laſt day's journey. 


“ It was in the cloſe of a ſine 
ſummer's day, in the gay and cheer- 
ful month of June, that I viewed 
from a diſtance the turrets of St. 
Godwin. I procured myſelf ac- 
commodations for the night in the 
adjoining village. Being now, after 
ſo long an abſence, within reach of 
the reſidence of theſe lovely treaſures, 
J fought without any direct con- 
ſeioufneſs of the ſentiment to delay 
our interview. I longed moſt fer- 
vently to be informed of the wel- 
fare of my daughters, yet I could 
have died ſooner than utter a ſingle 

queſtion on the ſubject. I felt, to be 
plain and clear, a fearful, awe-firuck, 


motionleſi anxiety." * 


Wenn. | | 
I made 
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I made no enquiry about them, 
but quietly enjoyed “ tbe refined and 
rich meat of uncertainty *.” | 

„ Before the morning's dawn, I 


walked forth, and turned my eyes 


towards the caſtle. I loitered from 
bank to bank, and rem point to 
point. Day flowly broke in” (or 
rather broke out) upon me, but 
all was ſilent and quiet in my pa- 
ternal chateau 7. Upon which I 
ſaid to myſelf, and J admire the 
ſaying, as one of the moſt beauti- 
fully ſimple and natural I ever ut- 
tered, © The family is not yet 
_ ſtirring .“ 

I now turned my ſteps to the 
ſpot where the aſhes of my mother 
were mingled with their parent 
earth, and knowing I ſhould meet. 


V. 4 p. 12. f V. 4, p. 13. V. 4, p. 14. 
| her 


| 
| 
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her ſhade there, I reſolved to ſalute 


it“. But Oh, ſweet reader, what 


was I doomed to ſee in this repo- 
fitory of the dead. Oh! © over- 
whelming mode of learning the fad, 
painful intelligence .“ 

Near my mother s tomb, ſtood 
that of my Margery.— I could have 
wept, but caſting my eye by chance 


on the words written thereon, 1 
read that ſhe had died in child-bed, 
according to the date, tuo years after 
Jet ber. I ſtopped my coming 
tears, and determined to know the 


worſt, paſt on to the next monu- 
ment. This, though it covered 


the remains of one I never knew, 


% touched all the pulſes of my 


ſoul .“ On this, I was ſurpriſed 
to find ſome verſes inſcribed in 


V. * 14. 1 V. 4, p. 21, V. 5 N 
** 


Sr. GODWIN. 163 


IX. 
Engliſh, and compoſed by wy little 
Marguerite. 


In my youth J had learned Eng- 
liſh at Paris, and while living at 
Conſtance, had inſtructed little 
Marguerite in the rudiments of 
that tongue. But ſhe had ſince had 
a better maſter, in an Engliſh lover 
Love has indeed a wonderful fa- 


cility at inſtilling a thing into a 8 | 


woman, and under him the had 
made a great proficiency, Her in- 
ſtructor's tomb was now the object 
of my contemplation. The cauſe 
of his death I afterwards learned ; 
it was this. —He was a young Eng- 
liſhman of family and fortune, who 
was travelling for his amuſement 
and information, when he ſaw and 


fell * in love with my 
little 


— — —— — — CPS DG ——— e— — — = > — a oe 


164 TRAVELS OF CH, 


little Marguerite. She ſympathiſed 


and encouraged his flame. The 
youth's father, a rough, down-right 


Engliſhman, proud to a folly of bis 
country, heard of this amour, and 


wrote to his fon, that he would 


never ſee him more, if he diſgraced. 


the blood of old England, by mix- 
ing it with that of any French b—h 


in Chriſtendom. | 
The lover conſequently pined, 
and the vital principles of his 


ſyſtem being deranged “, he died. 


Little Margueriteraiſed the ſtone, 


IT now beheld, to his memory, and 
on it had engraved the following 
highly delicate, moving, and pa- 


thetic verics, 


- 


. 4. Pp. 23. 
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EPITAPH. 


O cruel death! how could you be ſo unkind, 

As to take him before, and leave me behind? 

Indeed it would have ſhewn your Kindneſs 
more, "A 

To have left him behind, and taken me 

before * / | | 


She did not ſurvive this above 
nine and thirty years, but fell a 
victim to it in her bloom, and was 
buried by his fide in the ſixty- firſt 
year of her age. I proſtrated my- 
ſelf before the graves of theſe two 
ſingularly pure and affectionate 
lovers. But I had not been there 
long, when, perhaps angry at my 
neglect, © the ſpirit of my mama 
came by and frowned upon her 


* The genuineneſs of theſe lines is proved by 
that quaintneſs of wit and harthneſs of verſe, 
which mark the poetry of the Englith bards at 
the commencement of the ſixteenth century. 


ſon. 


— 
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ſon . 1 immediately roſe, and re- 


turned along the path by which 1 


came, diſgraced, and diſconſolate.“ 

«© I am now,” ſaid I, * ina fit 
temper to learn intelligence of my 
other daughters : if they have been 
unhappy to bean it will zof make me 
more forlorn p. (What could a 
father ſay more!) 

I haſtened towards the e avenue. 
I told my pretended buſineſs to the 
ſervants of the houſe, and propoſed 
my commodities ; I was admitted, 
as I defired, to the apartments of 
their miſtreſſes.” 

As I drew near the door, „ their 
light and airy figures, as I laſt ſaw 


them at Conſtance in 1 c47, danced 


before the eyes of my imagination. 
I was afraid to breathe +.” 


2 V. 4, p. 15. f V. 4, p. 15. V. 4. p. 12. 


Entering, 


— 
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Entering, I ſaw two ladies 
who appeared to be reſpectively 
about ſeventy- eight and ſeventy- 
four years of age, and whom, but 
not without much difficulty, I re- 
cogniſed for my daughters, Julia 
and Louiſa *.“ The youngeſt 
appeared to me to have St. Vitus's 

dance, and the oe{deſt, whoſe noſe | 
and chin were in perfect contact, 
was very much palſied, and nodded =_ 
her head about in all directions like | 
a mandarine on a chimney-piece. 

Their geſture and manners, as I 

expected, were finiſhed, matronly, 
and ſedate . 

They were ſeated in arm chairs 
with their backs to - the door, 
and being, as I afterwards under- 
ſtood, both deaf, they did not know 


XV. 4 p. 15. +V. 4. p. 3 
5 that 


— 
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that I was in the room, until 1 
marched up between them; when 
one mumbling out, La, bleſs me, 
how you. frighten a body ! the 
other, putting on her ſpectacles and 
looking up, took me for the apo- 
thecary. What a ſituation for a 
father !! ent 6 | 
In vain did J proteſt that I was 
no apothecary, for they could not 
hear a word. I ſaid. At length, 
« the myſterious ſympathies of our 
nature” getting the better of me, 1 
ſeized hold of Louiſa, andthrew my 
arms round her neck. The other 
inſtantly began kicking the floor 
as if ſhe was mad. Immediate!y 
two ſervants appeared, and accord- 
- Ing to their miſtreſſes orders, not- 


v. 4, p. 38. | 
withſtanding 
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withſtanding all the oratory of a 
father, I was kicked out of doors. 

I now quitted the reſidence of 
my daughters. I had fatisfied the 
longing curiofity of a father, had 
ſeen their fituation, had witneſſed 
their beauty, their accompl: Py, 
and their virtues *. 

Leaving St. Godwin, the idea 
of theſe two amiable ſiſters ſoon 
faded in my ſenſorium r. I laid 
my hand upon my heart, and con- 
gratulated myſelf | !” 


* V. 4 p. 35. + V. 4. P · 38. | 7 V. 45 P 19. 
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CHAP. x. 


FROM St. Godwin I proceeded 


to the kingdom of Hungary. To 
complete this journey, I mult paſs 
through near (to be plain) rwenty 


degrees of longitude. But that was 


a trivial conſideration.” * I made 
but a ſtep from one place to the 


other. 


In the . elevatedneſs” + of my 


great © ſelf-balanced ſoul,” I had 
reſolved to undertake the © rev:- 
vijſcence of Hungary.“ 


The project was grand, but J 


V. 4. p. 40. + v. 4. p. 111. 1 V. 4. p. 201. 
4 V. 4 P.-192. 
. found 
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found it ſuch a dull unprofitable 


piece of buſineſs, that I ſhould paſs ' 
it over almoſt unnoticed, if it did 


not lead to a trifling event which I 


ſhall juſt recount, and then pro- 
ceed to matter of more entertain- 


ment. 

On my arrival at Buda, I found 
the people all ſtarving. 'I imme- 
diately ** beſtowed a certain rid. 
neſs of reflection on the ſubject,“ * 


which brought me to the wiſe and 


deep concluſion, that gold * could 
be neither eaten nor drunk, nor 


could it of itſelf either clothe the 


naked or ſhelter the houſeleſs.“ 


They wanted gold, it is true, but - 
they wanted induſtry more. The 


Carpathian mountains would have 
yielded them the former, if any 


1 1 V. 4. p. 51. * 
1 ng 
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thing could have inoculated them 
with the latter. I ſet about doing 
this, and having induced them to 
build and cultivate their fields, I 
thought I had ſucceeded tolerably 
well, when on a ſudden, whilſt the 
ſeed was yet in the ground, another 
famine came. The people mur- 
mured, and accufing me, to whom 
they had the moment before paid 
adoration, of being the cauſe of it, 
threatened to break out in open re- 
bellion, and unleſs ' they had food, 
to deſtroy every thing they had 
done. I then ſaw the folly of my 
undertaking, and only looked about 
for the means of making a ſafe eſ- 
cape.. I found them ſtarving, and 
I ſhould leave them ſtarving ; and 
I verily believe their country is 
| | ? called 
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called Hunc ary, or HuxNxd' v, be- 
cauſe they always are ſtarving, 
Fearing the outrage of the in- 
ſurgents, I applied to the baſhaw 
of the province for a guard to pro- 
tect me. I waited on him in per- 
ſon with prefents—he received 
them graciouſly, told me had long 
employed a ſpy on my actions, and 
that he wiſhed to ſend me to Con- 
ſtantinople to anſwer to his maſter 
for daring to aſſume his ſole pri- 
vilege, that of doing good to his 


ſubjects. This journey I very much 


diſapproved of ventured to hint 
my objection, accompanied by a 
handſome bribe, which was ac- 
cepted, and I was for the preſent 
diſmiſſed with the guard I had pe- 
titioned, | ES bY 
My fituation was now terrible 
13 indeed. 
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indeed. Bribery itſelf afforded me 


no complete ſecurity from the in- 
fernal baſhaw ; who, though I was 
immortal, had fufficiently ſhown me 
J was at the mercy of his caprice, 
or of that of his maſter, for my li- 
berty. and even for my liſe. * 
This alarmed me exceedingly— 
what was to be done? I wanted a 
friend to conſult—I caſt my eyes 
about, and ſoon fixed upon one. 


Ihe name of the man was Bethlem 


Gabor, or as he told me Giber 
222 ſome ſupplying the vowels in 
that manner. I ſhall deſcribe him. 
He was a Turkiſh-Jew, and had 
been a (deſperate warrior. * He 
was more than fix feet in ſtature. 
His voice was hike thunder. His 
head and chin were clothed with a 


X V. 4. p. 109. 
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agg oy hair, in colour a dead black. 
In the wars he had loſt three fingers 
of one of his hands; the fight of 
his right eye was extinguiſhed, and 
the cheek half ſhot away, while 
the ſame exploſion had burned his 
complexion into a colour that was 
univerſally dun or black. His noſe 
was ſcarred, and his lips were theek: 
and large“ * 
Such was the amiable creature 1 
elected for my boſom friend. 
« If ever on the face of the earth 
there lived a miſanthrope, old Bed- 
lam (for ſo F uſed to call him) was 
the man. | | 
« He curſed mankind; he rods 
up in fierce defiance of eternal provi- 
dence ; and your blood curdled 
within you as he ſpoke: Such was - 

Bethlem Gabor: I covLD Nor 
V. 4. p. 115-6, | 
I 4 HELP 
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HELP ADMIRING HIM ! 1% In 
this eftimate, the pooreſt and moſt 
ſervile of all maxims was that of 
the author of the Chriſtian religion, 
te repay injury with favour, and 
Lurſes with benedi&tion.+—1I felt 
myſelf attached to him!“ 
Frequently did we continue 
whole nights, relieving our fouls by 
eurfing and d g all the world; 
and were ſurpriſed ſtill at our ſe- 
rious board by the light of the mor- 
row's ſun. It is ſcarcely neceffary 
to add, that my underſtanding con- 
firmed what my heart impelled, 
and that old Bedlam appeared to. 
me the fitteſt man in the world 
upon whom to fix for my friend!“ 

I have now I believe fully ac- 

V. 4. p. 121. +V.4 p. 130. t v. 4. p. 128. 

| JV. 4 p. 123. 


counted 
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counted for our intimacy, and diſ- 
played the Iigatures that * 
bound us to each other.“ 

His caſtle had been deſtroyed by 
the enemy, and thinking I could 
not do too much for ſuch a man, 
4 Propoſed to him the rebuilding 
of it, and I at length obtained his 
permiſſion to ſend off a corps of 
workmen for that purpoſe. J alſo 
reſtored the condition of his fields; 
with conſiderable difficulty J re- 
placed the cattle he had loſt, by 
purchaſes in Poland; and I reviv- 
ed his dilapidated revenues. » Ina 
word, I did him every ſervice in my 
| power. | | 1 
7 „ 
* V.4. p. 123. f V. 4. p. hat | 

$ It feems almoſt unneceſſary for me to ſay, 
that I borrowed this character in part from De 


Montford, a tragedy, publiſhed in a ſeries of 
plays, 
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I tbehieved him to be juſt. the 
4 fel eentred indrosdual * 1. was 


| Ne depicting de packs and now preparing 
for repreſentation at Drury-lane theatre. The 
miſanthropic hero, there, experiences every de- 
ſcription of kindneſs ſrom another, which only 
ſerves to make him hate his benefaQor the more, 
and he in the end deſtroys him. It will be ſeen 
that old Bedlam would have rewarded me in the 
fame manner, if I had not taſted the Fulep. 
_- may appear remarkable that I, who live as 
it were in the theatrrs, ſhould ſay nothing about 
them in my whole work, but what I here ſtate. 
This is my reaſon: to deſcant on Shakſpeare, and 
the writers of the beginning of the x8th.century, 
would be ſuperfluous; and in thoſe of the latter 
end of it, although I have watched them nar- 
rowly, I have diſcovered but one thing of their 
invention important enough to reſcue the dra- 
matiſts of this period from the imputation of 
dulneſs and want of originality. A am bappy to 
record it. 

Mr. Knight, author of the Turnpile Gate, 
with all the daring boldneſs of genius, propoſes 
in his advertiſement, to ſubſtitute © for the old 


3 V. 4. p. 26. 
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myſelf, But Little, alas! did 


1 underſtand the compound of ten- 
Is derneſs 


and ridiculons ſigns of P. 8. (prompt: ſide) and 
O. P. (oppoſite prompt,) R. H. (right hand) and 


L. H. (left hand).” To this truly original 
thought, there is but one objection, and that the 


fervour of the author's imagination led him to 
neglect. It is, that the players all know where 
the prompter is, but all do not know their right 
hand from their left. If the military plan, how- 
ever, of chalking the right arm was introduced, 


I think this great idea would then be every way 


perfect. 


Other ingenious novelties, (but far leſs mo- 
mentous,) ſuch as a man in want of light, cal- 
ling to the moon to appear, and ſhe appears, (Vo- 


tary of wealth); or virgins finging to the ſun to 
come and light their fire, which he does, (Pizarro); 


or the very clever trick, when an author has 
brought his characters all together, and does not 
know how to get rid of them, of ſuddenly letting 
the curtain fall, &c. &c. I could dwell on with 
delight ; but paper is ſo exceſſively dear, that I 


maſt be excuſed for thus briefly touching on the 


grand and ſublime inyentions of the WE end of 
1800. 
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ek oil againſt the depredations of the 
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derneſs and ferocity, of 2 
and inſcrutability, with which I was 
now concerned.“ 1 
„My friend, ſuch 1 . 
him, had been abſent ſome time 
at his caſtle; I expected his return 
to my reſidence, and anxious as 1 
was to pay him every mark of at- 
tention, I propoſed to ſet out to 
meet him.” - His caſtle was in the 
northerly part of the kingdom. 
When I departed, the air was 
genial and bagſamic, f and I at 
length paſſed the lines of the ſol- 
diers planted for the defence of the 


enemy.—The Auſtrians and Hun- 
1 under the Turkiſh yoke 
were then at war. The road I 


took led upon the borders of that 
\. V. 4. p. 134. 1 V. 4. p. 135. 


part 
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part of Hungary ſubject to OS 
and before I had proceeded far, I 
was taken priſoner; but I managed 
to give them the ſlip, and preſently 
meeting old r we ye. i. 
the caffe. | 
When we arrived, I wh fatigied 
and hungry, and I recollect he gave 
me a very bad ſupper, for which 
he apologiſed, ſaying, © to-morrow 
you ſhall be accommodated in a dif- 
ferent manner. And, Care Ang; - 
ſo I was!- | 
- « Retiring to reſt I foon fell 
aſleep, from which I was awaked 
after ſome hours repoſe (perhaps 
two) by the preſence of Gabor 
ſanding by the fide of my couch. 
He invited me to rife, and of all 
things in the world, farted the plan 


V. 4 p46 f 
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of "our. vifiting "together the various 
 fubterraneous appro .of the 2 0 
1 1 1 

„ne irong ene to os 
If I go, Ill ber—. But think- 

ing it an act of kindneſs and po- 
liteneſs, roſe, dreſſed and fol- 
lowed him. We paſſed through a 
number of ſubterraneous cells, he 
carrying the light and diſcharging 
the office of a guide, but not of an 
interpreter, for he ſaid nat a word. 

His ſilence, however, was rather 

defirable than otherwiſe.—“ His 

voice, as I have — ſaid, 
aS the voice of thunder; and 
rolling in a rich and ſublime ſwell, 

it arreſted and ſtilled, while it i- 

10 all., the ner ves of the H 1 


| v. P. 140. 1 V. 2 . 2% 
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The leſs one hears, I think, of * 
a voice, the better! 
I thought there 8 be no 
end to our pilgrimage. At length 
we came to a ftrong door, er6ſ- 
barred and ſecured with a frame of 
iron.“ I was in hopes this might 
be a cellar containing ſome choice 
wine. He unlocked it—there 
was a deſcent” of ſtwe ſteps.— He 


then faced about with the torch in 


his hand: I was cloſe behind him. 
Stay where you are! ſaid he with 
a furious accent, and thruſt me vio- 
lently from him: The violence was 
unexpected: I ſtaggered from the 
top of the ſteps to the bottom. The 
door cloſed with a loud report; old 
Bedlam diſappeared; I was left in 
darkneſs. . |; 


v. b. 1 "Th 
us 
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Thus entrapped, -* I curſed; 1 
ſtamped with my feet; I ſmote my 
forehead with my cloſed hands; 
tore my hair, but allin vain, — * 5 
came of it. I ſtayed here one 
month without ſeeing any one, du- 
ring which time I felt «© the Zorrors 
of... hunger. ſublimed ày deſpair.” + 
Fe ee eee 
or r AN IMMORTAL BEING! 
At laſt Gabor came and peeped 
into the cell, thinking to find me 
dead, or at any rate too ſick to eat, 
he therefore brought me ſome pro- 
viſion. Seeing 1 ſtill lived, he 
looked at my glaſſy and nb 
Ser, 5 and faid in a tone that might 
_ #quail the ſtouteſt.“ 


r 105. 1 V. 4. p. 
7 Þ Yo: Po: 61. JV. 4. p. 166. 
V. 4 p. 153. 
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batte the man in whom kind- 
neſs produces no reſponfive affeftion tt 
There is food ; there is a light ; 
eat! a; 17% 

Though I obferved that his look. 
was very © 7ruculent,” and his 
« eyes blaſted and dritd to horn, 5 
4 determined to hn 0 Toe 1 


him. 
My expoſtulation was fritleſs, 


He ſaid he 'hated me, and would 
never forgive me for having at- 
tempted only to benefit mankind. 
Knowing (for though I had a 
„ boy-aſpeF,” I poſſeſſed © a time- 
mfirudted mind” that many people 
who are not pleaſed to ſee others 
benefitted, have no objection to be 
benefitted themſelves, I offered 
him whatever price he ſhould fix 


tv. ＋ p. 172. f V. 4 p. 170. f V. 4. P. 191. 
On 
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on for my ranſom. To this over- 
ture he appeared to yield ſome de- 
gree of attention; but inquired in 
what manner 1 could procure 125 
money in my dungeon. 
I now told him, that I had at 
Buda a cheſt, which, if he would 
convey. to me, I ſhould be able to 
fatisfy him. He retired, and the 
next time I ſaw him, he brought 
the cheſt, and left it with me. 
The cheſt contained not gold, 
but the implements for nz 
and faſhioning gold.“ 
The reader may recollect that, i in 
the priſon at Conſtance, I produced 
gold without all this apparatus, and 
may wonder why I don't do fo 
rr leave him to wonder 3 


y > * 4 . 
4 a 9 


*V.4 p 278. 
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My taſk being finiſhed, 1 tare- 
fully diſplayed the effect of my 
labour againſt Gabor - ſhould viſit 
my cell. He came, and, with an 
infernal laugh, told me, that he 
had before opened my cheſt, and 
ſaw there was no money in it, he 
therefore knew I poſſeſſed the Phi- 
loſopher's ſtone. — Now, conti- 
nued he, I poſſeſs you, which is 
the ſame thing, for you ſhall re- 
main here my flave, and ſupply me 
with all the reſources I demand. 

„Without © uttering ' a Word 
more, he ſeized the gold, cloſed 
the door of = cavern, locked it, 8 
und departed.” “ 

Here was a pretty buſineſs? 
Here was a nice emptoyment fot 
the poſſeſſor of immortality and the 

philoſopher's ſtone. * While pon- 


dering 
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dering on what a ſtupid dog I had 
been, I e fell into a pro- 
found nap. 

Some ee affect to defpiſe 
dreams, but with injuſtice, I'II 
relate mine, and then you may 
judge. 

J dreamed 1 ſaw Charly, my 
deareſt and only boy, exactly ſuch 
as he had parted from me at the 
Saxon court. Preſently, inſtead 
of a boy, I beheld a knight caſed 
in complete proof. —— Again the 
ſigure. changed to that of a. lovely 
girl, with wings: I inſtantly em- 
braced it, and we had ſuch a fly 
together ! —— While in the air, 
1 looked down, and ſaw Gabor's 
caſtle a prey to devouring flames. 
 —— Here ended my dream.“ 


* V. 4. p. 195. 18 
| a 


but twice more, before the Auſtri- 


ans attacked the caſtle, ſet it on 
ere, and releaſed me. Old Bed- 


lam died in a ditch!“ + 


After I had got a barbert to 


ſhave me, and put my hair in a 


little order, I went to a“ centinel, 


and demanded that he would con- 
duct me to his commander. He 
led me to the centre of the little 
encampment, and I ſtood in the 


prefence of the chief, I lifted up 


my eye to behold him, (there's no 


beholding without, ) and was pe- 


trified with ſuch aſtoniſſument as, 


till that hour, I had never felt. It 
was Charles, my Charly, my ſon, 
my only- ſon, the darling of my 


Margery, the idol of my Gol Pl 


+tV.4 p. 201. V. 4+ P. 213: V. 4 p. 208. 
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I had this dream, gentle reader, 
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M child was now about eighty- 
five, and came, like another 
Neſtor, to the field. I ſaluted 
the venerable old man. Seeing 
me clean - ſhnaved, and a decent- 
looking youth, "he enquired my 
name. At Buda, I went by the 
appellation of the Sieur Chatillon, 
but I. now thought it prudent not 
to declare that, I therefore called 
myſelf D' Aubigny. | 4 100 
This was a fortunate circum- 
ſtance for me, for during a con- 
verſation 1 had with my , glorious 
Say, he took an opportunity of ex- 
preſſing himſelf to this effect. 
„There is but one other man 
in Hungary who has been ſo effec- 
tual an enemy to the cauſe of truth 
and Chriſtianity as Bethlem Gahor. 


* name of this man, I under- 
„ V 


* 8 %. Z n Ih 


ſtand, is Chatillon, and T grieve to 
ſay, that he bears the name of a 


Frenchman. To the eternal diſ- 


grace of the nation that gave him 
birth, he joined the Turkiſh ſtand- 


ard, and, for a time, reſcued the 
infidels from famine. It was this 
ſame man who revived the re- 
ſources of Gabor. Such a wretch 
as this, he continued, “ 1s ſcarcely 
intitled to the common benefit of 
the laws of war. I would not al- 
low it to him. No; damn him, 


if ever he falls in my power, Pll 


cut him up piece-meal!ꝰ 


I. made as ſhort flay in his com- 


pany after this as poſſible ! I knew 
that he conld never recogniſe me 


for his father, though he might, 
by chance, learn that I was Mon- 


VV. 4. Þ 222.223, 
ſieur 


| 


\ 
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fieur Chatillon, I therefore reſolved, 
to purchaſe a horſe, and, leaving 
my hero to purſue his career, make 
the beſt of my way out of Hun- 


. 
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y 1 
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ent after quitting 


this “ blood-delighting *” chief, I 
went toenquire the ſpeedieſt method 
of making my eſcape. In the courſe 
of my ſearch for information on this 
head, I learnt ſome on another, 
which determined me to make one 
experiment before my departure. 

This was my experiment, —I was 


told that my liquoriſh-toothed old 
dog of a fon had fallen in love with 


% young lady of quality, named 
Pandora, niece to Nadaſti, great 
palatine of Hungary,, and that 
his addreſſes were approved of by 


V. 4. Þ 0. + V. 4. p. 258. 
a the 


— n — — — — —_— 
ES 
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the uncle, who was at that moment 


with the fair one on a viſit at the 


head quarters, ſome miles from our 
camp. I heard of Charley's paſſion 
and of the uncle's approbation of it, 
but 1 heard nothing of any ſympa- 
thetic affection in the niece. This 
_ circumſtance, added to a good au- 
gury I drew from the young lady's 
name, which ſeemed, to promiſe 
much miſchief, induced me to take 
the reſolution of attempting to cariy 
her off, and thus revenge myſelf on 
Charley for his kind intentions to- 
wards Monkieur Chatillon. 
I I ſucceeded beyond my expecta- 
tion. Arriviag at head quarters, 
the firſt thing I did was to bribe one 
of her female attendants, which- I 
did till I made her entirely my own. 
1 then Gelirod her to hint to her 


young 
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8 young cniſteſs that I, an Engliſh 

nobleman, was ſmitten with her 
charms, and ardentiy deſired to 
throw myſelf and fortune at her 
feet. This declaration was well 
received, and ſhe ſoon conſented to 
an interview. — „We met in a re- 
mote part of the garden.“ 
I Was young, *my © ſhoulders 
| broad,” + and my perfor. unexcep- 
tionable. I 

Pandora Was about ſeventeen, 
and beautiful as an Houri. Her 
hymmetry was fo perfect, the pearly 


luſtre of her ſkin ſo admirable, and 


her form and carriage fo light and 
etherial,”|| that ſhe feemed built 


purpoſely for an SONIA, But 


v. 4 5 5 
f V. 4, p. 269 U V. 4: p. 268. 


OS „you, 
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« you, gentle reader, if you hat 
ſeen her, would have thought ſhe 
would be withered and deſtroyed 
in my embrace.“ However, 1 

can aſſure you, that I found her a 
woman of great capability, and not 
in the leaſt likely to complain of 
any ſuch thing. I ſtormed her heart 
with flattery and promiſes of eter- 
nal love. She was overwhelmed 


and incapable of effort. For my 


«ac. 
8 : 


own part, my feelings were uncom- 
"monly complicated. . The con- 
verſation Was intereſting and ſooth- 
ing to us both.“ f For during it, 
ſhe informed me that ſhe deteſted 
the naſty old fellow her uncle had 
choſen for her huſband, and that 
| V. 4, p. 269. ö 4. p. 297. 
+ V. I p. 20. | 
17 "th | ſhe 
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ſhe would elope with me, or indeed 
with any one, rather than not get 
rid of him. \ 

After this interview, I {et about 
preparing horſes for our flight. 
She was an excellent rider. TWO 
fleet courſers were quickly obtained, 
and at a propitious moment, the 
lovely Pandora committed berſelf 
to my protection, and we abſconded 
pur ſued our route along the courſe 
of the Danube, reached the Rhine, 
and croſſed into e a province 
of France. 

This I 8 as my pu mag- 
num, & or chef d'ceuvre.,, Not love, 
but ſafety had till now occupied the 
whole of my thoughts, but having 
arrived at Straſburg, and refreſhed 


V. 4. p. 306. 
K 3 ourſelves, 
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ourſelves! I began to feel a diſlike 
to rely ar öonger im. n and 
malouy und neutral ſituatiom d *\ M 
angel in conſequence reminded 
me of my ptomiſe of marriage; to 
which, as IJ had no manner of ob- 
jection, I inftantly agreed, rather 
than delay the feaſt. We were 
— preſently tacked together; and 41 
could, if 1 pleaſed, fill a volume“ f 
with an account of our loves merely 
for the firſt month; but let it ſuſfice 
to ſay that T found her in every re- 
ſpect aſweet * canin gung jolt 4 
85 My happineſs v was now compleat, 
and all my aft "toil and "ſuffering 
loſt and forgotten in the enjoyment 
of the preſent moment. oye wife 
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nen. I twenty, witk an end- 
leſs ſource of wealth, and all be 


chooſe. 


lages and petty towns, where every 


one had his eye on me. In a word, 


I had hitherto lived amongſt N —4 
honeſt men or fools, neither f 


which could anſwer my. purpoſe. 


Wherever there was, the | greateſt 


number of knaves, was the ſphere 


in which my riches would give me 


ſplendor. Knowing. this, I deter- 
mined to go to Paris, as the neareſt 
mart of vice. 


Speaking Engliſh tolerably. 1 


having loſt much of my French 


idiom and pronunciation during my 


Ray 1 in E Spain, and Germany. 
K 4 | 1 fixed 


world before: us, wwhere to pick and 


1 had as yet acted like an dent. 
I had taken up my reſidence in vil- 
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| I fixed on the character of an offi- 
der in the Engliſm army to appear 
at Paris. My wife ſpeaking 
| hy good French, I ſhould there 
be ſuppoſed to have married a fo- 
reigner, and to be travelling either 
to fee her friends, or to amule our- 
ſelves with the pleaſure) of the me- 
tropolis of France. In either caſe, 
as an Engliſh gentleman, a mi lord 
Anglots, I fhould be permitted, 
without © ſuſpicion, to ſquander 
any as much money as I pleaſed. 
We entered Paris in a moſt ſplen- 
did ſtyle, and were in a very ſhort 
time provided with a hotel, (ſo no- 
blemen's houſes are called, ) with 
ſpacious courts and gardens, near 
the palace. Appearing in this re- 
putable and family manner with my 
wife, and giving public entertain- 
ments 
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ments of all kinds, in a ſtyle ſo ſu- 
perb, I was not long before I be- 
came as intimate with | the Pa- 
riſians, as if I had lived with them 
the Whole of my life 
All Paris, rung with the ond 
of my magnificence, and there was 
but one thing wanting to give per- 
fection to my character in the eyes 
of my acquaintance. It was a cuſ- 
tom at this period, for every one 
who.withed to be ranked as a gen- 
tleman and a man of honour, to 
diſtinguiſh himſeif by fighting 4a. 
few duels.— He was then conſidered 
as a; man of courage, and had a, 
paſſport into all companies. 
This little deficiency in me was, 
but not by my own ſeeking, verx 
ſoon obviated, and my name ele- 
vated as high in the roll of the cou - 
KS —ntageous 
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fageous as any; moderate man could 
Have Wiſhed. N 0 0 Einh. 
The anecdote is rather 95 
vial}; and at this diſtance of time 
my memory ſcarcely ſerves me, 
but I believe it was for ſome fuch 
trifle as debauching the wife of a 
colonel. I was obliged to fight him, 
and afterwards the whole regiment, 
that is, all the officers. Being im- 
mortal, they pinked at me, and 
ſhot at me in vain. Some I wound- 
ed in the leg, others in the arm, 
and ſo on; until they all declared 
that I had giren ample ſatisfaction. 
This event ſettled my reputation 
in the field upon ſuch 'a footing 
that I am fure there was not a 
Frenchman afterwards who would 
not as ſoon have gone to the vit 


as called me out. a 
417 8 : My From 
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F rom this moment 1: followed 
the dictates of my paſſions; without; 
any ümpediment-—indulging in 
every thing my wiſhes could ſug - 
geſt. I Was u little inconſtant I 
own, but Wasn't Pandora ſo too? 
Aſſuredly ſhe was! But the heart 
18 fr ee * and I was; unable 'to' SS 
blame her. fi Liberty. and no cun- 
Araint was our motto. I hate the 
man who preſumes to think he has 
a rigbt to monopolize any woman 4 
Women, like, air, were, by na- 
ture intended as a common advan- 
tage, and ſhould be free and open 
to every man that breathes, — and 
like the air, ſhould be permitted, as 
the poet expreſſes it, 79, go about 
kiſſing every one they meet. Theſe 
are my ſentiments, and I deſpiſe 
| V. 4. p. % #10 D916 24 
2 K 6 the 
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the © infamous, thrice - damned vil 
lain,“ that does not ſubſcribe to 
fl mentioned did not, and. 1 ſhould 

have ſaid, that I in (conſequence, 
felt it my duty to run him through, 
the guts. I. i} 530 $13 Wii 

My enjoyments were now un- 
controuled and exceſſive ] fondly 
expected them to laſt for ever ! But 
it was my fate to rejoice for mo- 
ments, and to lament for years.” + 
My years of lamentation were at 
Mantoning in the ſucceſs of my 
riches, before which I found no op- 
poſition, I fought for difficulty, and 
in my ſearch at length unfortunately 
met with a beauty of the day; who 
was the favourite miſtreſs of the 


V. 4. p. 326. er 
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| king. This ſeemed an object wor- 
thy of attack. — Imitating a fellow 
immortal, * I viſited her in a ſhower 


% 


of gold. — She admitted me to her 


embraces'; but I had not been 

locked lag in her arms, when, by 

order of his majeſty, I was | ſeized 
and locked in the Baſtille. * 


1 . 
99 0 
en Boi FP 


© His IP a. the, A is extant, 
and writin Choice | Latin, Hamlet, AR. 3. ic. 6. 
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| _ CHAP. XII. | 


BEING 838 by the king” I 
particular command, I found there 
was no chance of making my 
eſcape by the power of money, I 
therefore thought it beſt to ſum 
up all my patience, and wait the 
effect of time. Here it was that I 
| firſt formed my notions, which I 
_ afterwards, promulgated in Eng- 
land, of ab/elute neceſſity preſiding 
over all the actions of man. Upon 
this ground, I cordially forgave his 
majeſty for taking away my liber- 
ty, becauſe I knew he could not 
avoid it; and I now, alſo, freely 

pardoned 
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pardoned the mountaineers who 
had robbed and endeavoured to 
kill me, as I firmly beheve that 
the aſſaſſin cannot help the mur- 
der he commits, any more than 
the dagger.“ My marriage with 
Pandora I aſcribed to the divinity of 
neceſſity, « or 1 ſhould have been very 
much aſhamed * myſelf; for having 
committed feen ff peyt, act. 


99 7 1 


I re eceiveg | 00 00 incon ſidexable 
relief from t 8 reflection, that m my 


5 


wi e had conſidered bur f ma arriage 
as a mere form, and no \Kind 25 ti 
that reve ted her fbck diſtribut- 


g 1 1 1 
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her unreſtrained proſtitution, I 
aſcribe all that eaſe of manner, 
flow of fancy, and graceful intre- 
pidity of thinking, Which rendered 
her ſo amiable, in my eyes“. My 
tenet on this head was, that 
* marriage is an affair of pro- 
perty, (the property, your wife— 
which moſt men will agree with 
me in/acknowledging to be) © the 
worſt of all properties f.“ By my 
ingenious rule it may be ſeen, that 
no man can be deemed either vir- 


Few women of regular and reputable lives 

have that eaſe of manner, that flow of fancy, 
and that graceful intrepidity of thinking and ex- 
preſſing themſelves, that is ſometimes to be found 
among thoſe who have diſcharged themſelves. 
in a certain degree, from the tranny of cuſtom.” 
VE I. s \ 

t Lada, &c. p. 850, Id. 


tuous 
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tuous or vicious, ſince he is not 
the maſter of his actions. 
My ſudden diſappearance did not 
at all aſtoniſh the good people of 
Paris, amongſt whom ſuch things 
were very common; and my leaving 
my wife behind me was alſo con- 
ſidered as exceedingly natural, and 
what every prudent man would do. 
« I might unfold the ſecrets of 
my priſon houſe, but I will not “.“ 
I ſhall ſimply ſay that my abode 
was by no means agreeable ; and 
that the reader might have gueſſed. 
But, I had received an ES 
tion, 1 thank them, (that's good !) 
in the dungeons of the Spaniſh 
Inquiſition, and if that be properly 
conſidered, it will not be wonder- 


* 4 p. 186. , 
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ed at, that I was ſuperior to ordi- 
nary terrors. Early in my preſent 
ſituation, the preſentiment had 
ſuggeſted itſelf to me, that by 
ſome ſtriking event, I ſhould be 
reſcued from my preſent confine- 
ment, and improbable as the ſug- 
| geſtion was * „ ſo it happened. 1 
had been in the Baſtille, from the 
12th of July 1612, till the 14th of 
July 1789; that is, one hundred 
and ſeventy-ſeven years and two 
days, when the deſtruction of my 
priſon taking place, I was releaſed; 
My wife it was m vain to look 
for- ſhe was in all probability no 
more, and if otherwiſe, at that time 
1 ſhould certainly not have been 


* 


© V-4 p. 194 TERS 
Y much 


much pleaſed to ſee her. Every 
ſoul I had known in Paris was dead, 
and the whole ſtate of affairs, and 
the minds of men entirely . 
tionized. 

"Having ſettled myſelf comfort- 
ably, I entered warmly into the 
politics: of the day, and ſtudied Ja- 
COBINISM,, in (as I may ſay) the 
primeval; ſchools — drank it in a 
manner at the very ſource. it 
' twiſted: it/elf,”* (as 1 obſerved of the 
death of our black dog) wth; af 
tie fires of my\ boſom.” SALA 

Here I continued in glorious f fiot 
ond confuſion, until the reign of Ro- 
beſpierre, when the guillotine was 
brought into rapid play, and every 
rich man's head lopped off for his 


property. This alarmed me! I 
ſhould 
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ſhould not have minded hanging of 
a pin's point, but I was fearful that 


3 after they had cut off my head; T 


ſhould not be able to' find it again; 
and fo be obliged to go about with- 
out one, Which though no uncom- 
mon thing in a fguratrove tenſe, 
would in reality render me very 


unſit for converſation and company. 


I therefore reſolved to go to Ame- 
rica. In this reſolution, however, 
- T'was deceived, and inſtead of viſit- 
ing America, I was 'compelled; by 
the omnipotence of neceſſity, to viſit 
England, but in ſuch a way as 
never man viſited it before. 
Embarking at Marſeilles, we ſail - 
ed fafely with a proſperous wind 
from the Mediterranean through the 
ſtraights of Gibraltar, till we came 
| to 


: 
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to the Atlantic, when within about 
ſeventeen degrees north latitude the 
ſhip foundered. Before ſhe ſunk, 
the crew, knowing the danger, em- 
ployed themſelves, ſome in praying, 
others in ſwearing, and many in en- 
deavouring to ſave a part of their 
property. I did none of theſe; but 
like Bias, one of the ſeven ſages of 
Greece, when Priene was taken, 
and the citizens were ſtriving to 
bear away their goods, ſtood in- 
active; and if I had been aſked 
why I did not do the ſame, like 
him, I might have replied, My 
friends 1 Fug for 1 carry all my 
poſſeſſions with me *. 

Well, down went the veſſel, and 
their progerty then only ſerved to 


a 


"# Valer, L vii. 
facilitate 
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facilitate Weit finking, while mite 


(that is my property of immorta- 
nty) kept "me affoat”” Indeed you 


might as well attempt to drown a 


5 _ cork as att Anniertal. 


One tough old tar, whoſe kin 
was eee with ages, got 
on a rafter and held out far a 
 couple*bf” days, but his faculties 
gradually /ethargi/ed i into death, * 
ad I aàt laſt ſaw him ſet off for 
Pavy's locker. I was really ſorry 
for the poor fellow, and would have 
ſaved Him if the waves had not kept 
us aſunder. Before he funk; he 
 hatled me, crying out as loud as 
he could, Farewel, maſter! The 
ocedn's $ a ſailor's bed, and I am 


gving to take 4 nap, but 1 
fear the ſheets are ſo: damp, that 


{tc War 4 p. 147 +V.4, p. 187. 


they 
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they will be my death. Well, well, 
in I go, for damme if I can keep 
my, eyes open any longer. J ſee 
maſter, you are aà precious good 
ſwimmer, and 1 with. vou ſafe in 
port. If you ſhould ever ſee my 
Suke, tell her * 

What I was to tell Suke, I know 
not, for the water prevented any; 
further parley. yx. 

I was now toſſed. about the wel. 
tern ocean for one month and 
eleven days, without ſeeing any, 
ſhip or land. During this time, I 
had a fine opportunity, which I did 
not neglect, of making many very 
curious obſervations on the tides 
and currents at ſea, which I ſhall 

perhaps publiſh, By either one or 
both of theſe, L was carried i imper- 
| n 
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ceptibly towards the caſt, and after 
E three months and twelve da ys 
cruiſing about, 1 came in fight, - 


1 was afterwards informed) of Ply- * 


mouth. Here, being very much 
fatigued, and almoſt exhauſted for 
want of food (1 had eatem and drunk 
nothing during this period, but ſome 
ſmall fry Which I caught in my pal- 
ſage, and acag of Hollands, I found 
floating over a wreck) I fell aſleep, 
and was taken up by a bargeman 
near Greenwich, whothinking 1 was 
. drowned, carried, me in my ſleep to 
a little public houſe: there, called 
the Crown and Sceptre. Percęiv- 
ing my body ſtill warm, they were 
going through the proceſs preſcrib- 
ed by the Humane Society, and had 
1 aQually n rubbing my body 
with 


: : 
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with falt, when I awoke, and, to 
their great aſtoniſhment, begg'd to 
know where I was, and what the 

devil they were about. 
The maſter and the W 
now told the moſt mf lies, 
about what they had done for me, 
ſaying, I could never be too thank- 
ful or reward them enough, as they 
had been the means of ſaving my 
life. The miſtreſs of the houſe, 
a pious woman, followed, and read 
me a long leſſon on the criminality 
of ſuicide, and prayed me, with 
great fervency, that, for my poor 
ſoul's ſake, as I had been prevented 
this time, never more to attempt 
to make away with myſelf. The 
piety of the good hoſteſs was ſo 
great and attire, « that it never 
once permitted her to advert to 
* L „ 
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| my ſituatio. , they had ſtripped 

me ſtark e but when I afked 

75 for my clothes, ſhe inſtantly recoE 
| lected herſelf, and crying, God bleſs 

me, poor thing 7 ran haſtily out of 
the room. * 

My clothes were brought to me, 
but they were perfectly ufeleſs, and 
unfit to put on. I conſequently 
requeſted them to furniſh me With 
others. Why as to that, ſaid the 

| man, I have no objection, but I 

4 ſhould like firſt to know who you 

are, and whether you've money 

enough to reimburſe tlie expence. 
Seeing there was nothing to be 
| done without ſhewing the gold, 1 
bo took my old rags, and drew from 
| them, to the utter ſurpriſe of the 
bargeman and hoſt, who had be- 

fore both ranſacked my clothes, a 

large 


9 
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large purſe full of caſh. Their coun- 
tenances were illuminated with 
delight, as they viewed the trea- 


ſure, and the reſpect they ſhewed 


me, from that moment, led me to 


make a concluſion i in regard to the 


country I was in, hc I have 


always found verified. In England, 


nullum numen abeft, | it-PECUN3A.. 


I was; now quickly provided 


with a decent ſuit of clothes, and 
ordering the beſt dinner that could 
be drefſed in the ſhorteſt time, 1 
Was preſently ſerved with ſome ex- 
cellent flat ſiſh, fo, deliciouſly fried, 
that I cannot refrain from recom- 
mending the reader to g0 there and 
taſte a few cooked in the ſame 
Way. — After this, I devoured a 
plate of lamb-chops and a roaſt 


| duck. — I then invited the hoſt to 
e is ſit 


2 
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fit down with me, and take a glas 
of what he called the beſt port in 
e world.” Such, he ſaid, as 1 
ſhould never meet with again ; and 
I never did! l 8 
Being ſeated; J enquired into the 

Nate of " the bargeman's affairs, and 
was informed that he paſſed for a 
very honeſt” man, and that he had 
4 wife and five children, whom he 
und it very difficult to maintain. 
his was ſufficient.—Our wine 
1 gone, I. defired to ſee the 
man who had faved me from being 
— they imagined, and! 
did not undeceive them.) He came 
— gave him five hundred guineas, 
and fifty to the landlord, then ſeat- 
ing myſelf in one of the Green- 
ring ſtages, was carried to Lon- 
on. The hoſt faid it was very 
pleaſant 
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pleaſant going by water, but I had 
had enough of aquatic excurſions, 
and preferred the more * 
one I have juſt mentionedd. 
In London ] ſoon eſtabliſhed wig 
ſelf, . and found it in every ſhape 
the proper ſphere of my action. 
There I perceived that every man 
paſſed his life juſt as he liked, 
and no body cared one penny how 
he managed to do it. My way of 
living, owing. to my ſecret, was 
without any apparent reſources, 
and I ſaw with pleaſure that in 
London one half of the people 
lived in the ſame manner. That 
being the caſe, I Was ſure there 
would be no ſcrutiny, This, cried 
I, is the true element of the poſ+ 
ler of the eee s; ſtone ! 
1 L323 Accord- 


222 TRAVELS OF cn. 


According to Propertius, “ here the 
moſt honour was paid to him who 
poſſeſſed (no matter how) the moſt 
gold; and I rejoiced within myſelf 
at exiſting in what the poet there- 
fore calls the true golden age. 
Having taken up my reſidence in 
one of the ſquares, I began, as I 
did at Paris, to give ſplendid en- 
tertainments of all ſorts, and was 
viſited by folks of all ſorts. The 
ſeum of the nobility and faſhion- 
ables flocked round me in multi- 
tudes. This ducheſs begged | to 
preſide at my table; that counteſs 
requeſted me to let her have the 
direction of my balls, and her lord 
the ſuperintendauce of my muſic 
and maſquerades. Their beautiful 
daughters were thrown in . way, 
018105 2113 3 Ep. 12. 


and 
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and left with me by their ſhameleſs 
mothers in all kinds of ſituations. 
All this was done without knowing 
any thing more of me than that 1 
appeared to be rich, and ſeemed to 
ſquander away my money like an 
ideot.— And. I heartily believe that 
a baboon dreſſed in my clothes, and 
inveſted with my property, would 
have received all the homage they 
beſtowed on me. Knowing this, 
I could not, when I ſaw them gather 
round me thus from all quarters, 
help comparing them to the foul 
flies that aſſemble on a heap of ex- 
crement, not heeding the means, 
ſo that their bellies are pampered! 
I'was ſoon diſguſted with the abo- 
minable crew of mothers proſtitut- 
ing their daughters, and huſbands 


their wives, through the adoration 
of 
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of | riches. I launched out in this 
manner for the purpoſe of ſeeing 
the effect it would produce, and it. 
gave me no little reaſon to exult in 
being an immortal, and not of that 
nature, which would make me 
aſhamed of my ſpecies. My com- 
panies were now leſs numerous, 
and my expences more contracted. 
I did not, however, indulge much in 
family parties for ſeveral reaſons; 
but from what I ſaw of ſuch as may 
be juſtly termed families, I per- 
ceived many in the higheſt rank of 
life, who were not more diſtin- 
guithed and ennobled by their birth, 
than by the poſſeſſion of honour 
and innocence, and the cultivation 
of all thoſe ſocial virtues and cha- 
kities, that ſweeten and lend a charm 
to life. But theſe. lovely qualities, 

"8 though 
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though I might admire, I was not 

born to enjoy. My ſpirit was for 
over reſtleſs and aiming at ſomething 
that no other living craeture could, 
or perhaps would, perform. Ho- 
could a man of my infinite wealth 


(I wont ſay worth find pleaſure in 


playing for hours, with dowagers, 
at fixpenny whiſt ? To me it was 
painfully mortifying, and whenever 
I wanted ſuch relaxation, I ad- 
journed to the gambling/ houſe at 
which the greateſt ſums were ſtak- 
ed. In one of my viſits to a ren- 
dezvous of this deſcription, a cir- 
cumſtance occurred which led to a 
deed (the only good one I recollect 
ever doing), which I will relate. 

The play was exceedingly high, 
when a young gentleman -entered 
the room and joined us. I was 
fi | prodi- 
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prodigiouſly fortunate that night, 
and threw, after he had began to 
ſet," fifteen mains without inter- 
miſſion. He had conſtantly in- 
creaſed his ſtake, and loſt a large 
ſum of money. He became im- 
patient, watched me narrowly, and 
ſeemed to ſuſpect foul play. Con- 
tinuing to loſe, he ſuddenly ſeized 
my hand as I was about to throw, 
and inſiſted on breaking the dice to 
examine whether they were fair. 
To this, conſcious of my inno- 
cence, I readily agreed; ſlaying, 
however, that I thought the ſuſpi- 
cion very | ungentlemanly. He 
made no reply, but being - ſatisfied 
they were not falſe, propoſed to 
play with me at one throw for the 
amount of Whiat he had loſt. Ile 
appeared much vexed at his croſſes, 
24k 1: and 


and rather ae, * I mould 
—_ Nw this chance of winning it 
IJ won—he ſeemed almoſt 
in —— it again—'twas 
mine. He had no more. — I had 
won about 30, O000l. in money, and 
his eſtate, which he ſaid, giving 
me his addreſs, he would makeover 
to me the next W with- 
— | 
There was (ometbing about the 
res ſo ingenuous and honeſt, 
(things I had ſeldom met with even 
in gentlemen at the gaming table,) 
that I reſolved to inſpect his cha- 
racter more cloſely, and not to keep 
his money unleſs 1 found him fo 
attached to gambling, as to be de- 
termined not to keep it himſelf. 
The information I collected was 
of the moſt favourable kind.—I 
waited 


a 
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- waited on him the next day ac- 
cording to his appointment, and 
was inſtantly introduced into the 
breakfaſt - room. It was two o'clock 
—He was lying on a ſopha with 
his hair diſhevelled and his clothes 
diſordered. His wife, a beautiful 
young woman, ſat at the further 
end of the room, weeping over two 
fine boys, her children, - and the 
| breakfaſt-things Nad 3 in 
a the middle. | 
The moment J el he lart⸗ 
ed up, aſſumed an air of conſe- 
© quence, and defired his wife in ra- 
ther a ſevere tone, to take the chil- 
dren away. He then turned to me 
and ſaid, You are, I apprehend, 
Sir, come to make the transfer 
We'll procepy about it immedi- 
e Da 


I ſhould - 


= 
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I ſhould have been pelt at 
his coolneſs, if I had not been 
convinced that it was affected. 
Ves, ſir, I replied, Iam here, ac- 
cording to your deſire, but in no 
hurry to be made maſter of your 
eſtate.— Indeed I with not to have 
er aer Weinmann een 

Not to have it! he exclaimed. 
J have no equivalent to Sive r. 
and you muſt have it. Ae 

Not ſo, ſaid I, You have an 
equivalent that I Will morept; in- 
eee 
Name it! he ee But, 
added he, ſeriouſly, beware, ſir, 
how you- propoſe ny thing wag 
neſt to me 

The equivalent 1 mean, aid * 


18 Wa friendſhip. 5 = 
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He looked at me with ſurpriſe. 


I know, continued I, that you 


are not addicted to gaming 


No! no! interrupted he, burſt- 
ing into tears, that I am not. — 
But my paſſions are warm, and one 
night has ruined me! 

Indeed it has not, I rejoined, 


and if you will give me, inſtead of 


your eſtate, a bond. that you will 
never play again at hazard, I will 
do more than reſtore you all you've 
Generous man, he exclaimed, 
how did 1 wrong you, when 1 
cauſed the dice to be examined! 
He now proceeded to ſwear he 
would never touch a die again, but 
refuſed my offer to the full extent. 
T expoſtulated with him, and at 
laſt getting the liberty to ſit down 


and 
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and write a bond relinquiſhing his 
eſtate, I wrote a draft for 60,0001. 
at the bottom, and, folding up the 
letter, left the room with theſe 
words — | 

Remember, fir, although I have 
purchaſed your friendſhip, I ſhall 
never uſe it or call it mine, unleſs 
you receive the price I- have let 
upon it 

„ This is, [powerfully feel, the 
laſt adventure I ſhall ever commit 
to writing. A few minutes more 
and I will /ay down my pen, and re- 
ſolve, in the moſt ſolemn and fa- 
cred manner, never to compoſe 
another line.“ Happy had it been 
for ſociety, if I had made this re- 
ſolution the inſtant I left ſchool! 
„Indeed all other adventures; muſt 
neceſſarily be frigid and unintereſi- 


M 2 mg, 
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ing, compared with thoſe which I 
have deſcribed. Great God! what 
a fate was mine !* I was fated, 
gentle reader, to turn philofopher 
and author ! 

| Finding that extravagance ind 


| attracted coxcombs and knaves, and 


that men of genins and ſenſe avoid- 
ed it, I oſohred to change my ſtyle 
of living, and to court the company 
of perſons who had eee 
themſelves in literature. 

I don't know how it is, but you 
cannot breathe the ſame atmo- 
ſphere as authors, without. turning 
author. The vice is catching! 1 
found I muſt be an author. 
Jacobiniſm had begun to rear its 
head, and becoming acquainted 
About this time with a Mr. ALL- 
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CRAFT, who had lent it all the 
aſſiſtance in his power, he prompt- 
ed me to give it my countenance 
and ſupport. I had ſtudied the ſub- 
ject well, it will be recollected, whilſt 
I was in France, and ſpurred on by 
my worthy friend, I immediately 
compoſed the ideas floating in my 
brain (did I fay brain? Tbeg pardon) 
my head, two large quarto volumes. 
In which, in the“ /awleſsneſs of 
my imagination *, with a terrible 
pother about what nobody could 
underſtand; namely, The abſolute- 
neſs of neceſſity, the perfectibility of 
man, and the omnipotence of truth, 
I oppoſed all political and moral 
order, and endeavoured to overturn 
every ſyſtem that time and expe- 
rience had ſanctioned and approved. 


* V. 4, P. 44- 


The 


234 TRAVRELS or cm. 
The thought was in a great de- 
gree new, and made conſiderable 
noiſe. Some, fond of novelty, how- 
ever prejudicial, applauded my 
work, but others, who had the 
ſenſe to reflect, preſently ſaw that 
1 why talked ſo much about the 
amg ence trutb, was all a 
n 
bg "Aber this, thinking from my po- 
f  Ktical writings, that 1 was a good 
hand at faction, I turned my thoughts 
to novel writing. —Theſe I wrote 


in the fame pompous inflated ſtyle 
as I had uſed in my other publica- 


tion, hoping that my fine, high- 


ſounding periods would aſſiſt to 

make the unſuſpecting reader ſwal- 
low all the inſidious reaſoning, ab- 
| ſurdity, and nonſenſe, I could in- 


* V. 4 P. 256, 
vent. 
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vent. The plan ſucceeded for ſome 
time, but at laſt, they burleſqued 
my works, and made me look like a 
fool! . Torah. 15% 
I am happy to cloſe my event- 
ful, and ſomewhat melancholy ſtory, 
with /e pleaſing a termination“! 


* 
—— 
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